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PttEFACJS. 



xlAViNG had the satisfaction of introducing to the 
Puhlic this very pleasing, characteristic, and ori« 
ginal Poem, The Farmer's Boy, I think it will 
be agreeable to preface it with a short Account of 
the manner in which it came into my hands; and> 
which will be much more interesting to eveiy 
Reader, a little History of the Author,, which has 
been communicated to me by his Brotiier, and 
which I shall very nearly transcribe as it lies be? 
fore me. 

% ... ,4 

In November, 1798, 1 received a MS. which I 
was requested to read, and to give my opinion of 
it. It was left for me by Mr. George Bloom- 
FIELD, the Brother of the Author, and he had re- 
commended it with a very modest, sensible, and 
candid Letter. It had before been shown to some 
persons in London; whose indifference toward it 
may probably be explained when it is consider'd 
that it came to their hands under no circumstances 
of adventitious recommendation. With some, a 
person must be rich, or titled, or fashionable as a 

b 
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literary name, or at least fashionable in some re- 
spect, p;oocl or bad, before may tbing which he can 
offer will be thought worthy of notice. 

I had been a little accustomed to the effect of 
prejudices : and I was determined to judge, in the 
only just and reasonable way, of the Work, by the 
Work itself. 

At first, I confess, seeing it divided into the 
four Seasons, I had to encounter a prepossession 
not very advantageous to any writer: that the 
Author was treading in a path already so admi- 
rably trod by Thomson; and might be adding 
one more to an attempt already so often*, bul >90 
mjudiciously and unhappily made, of transmuting 
that noble Poem from Blank Verse into Hhyme; — 
(rom its own pure native Gold into an alloyed 
Metal of incomparably less splendour, permanence, 
and worth. 

I had soon, however, the pleasure of finding 
myself relieved from that apprehension: and of 
discovering, that, although the delineation of Ru- 
ral Scenery naturally branches itself into these 
divisions, there was little else except the general 

* It is not maBiit that attempts have been often mad'i 
to torn the whole Poem into rhyme : hut tiiat there have 
been many imitatioDs of it in rhyme, or parts of it. C. L. 
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qualities of a musical ear, flowing oainbers. Feel- 
ing, Piety, poetic Imagery, and Animation, a 
taste for the picturesque, a true sense of the na« 
tural and pathetic. Force of Thought, and Live* 
liness of Imagination, which were in common be* 
tween Thomson and this Author. And these are 
qualities wliicli whoever has the eye, the htait^ 
the awakened and surrounding intellect, and thft 
diviner sense of the Poet, which alone can deserve 
the name, must possess. 
'T^t, with these general Characters of trttt 
Poetry, '* The Farmer^s Boy' has^ as I huit siud^ 
iH^haracter of its own. It is discriQiinated as modi 
as the circumstances and h^ts, aind situaitiQii, and 
ideas consequently assodated, whieh are so widdy 
diverse in the two Authors, could maka it different. 
Simplicity, sweetness, a natural tMideniess^ that 
nu>lle atquefacetum which HObacb odebrates in 
the Eclogues of Visait, will be f^^mnd Uf belong 
to it. 

I intend some farther and more |>articular Cbi- 
TiCAL Remarks on this charming Performance, 
But I flow pass to the Account of the Author him- 
sel& as given me by his Brother: — a Man to whom 
also I was entirely a stranger: — but whose C^n* 
dour» good Sense, and brotherly Affection, appear 
in thb Narrative ; and of the justness of whose 
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Understanding, and the Goodness of his Heart, I 
have bad mafiy Proofs, in consequence of a corre- 
spondence with him on different occasions which 
have since arisen, when this had made me acquaint- 
ed with hun, and interested me in his behalf. 

In writing to me, Mr. Georoe Bloomfield, 
who IS a Shoemaker also, as his Brother, and lives 
at Bury, thus expresses himself. 

" As I spent near five years with the Author, 
from the time he was fourteen years and a half 
old till he was turned of twenty*, the most inte- 
resting time of life (I mean the time that instruc- 
tion is acquir'd, if acquired at aU, I think I am 
able to give a better account of him than any one 
can, or than he can of himself: for his Modesty 
would not let him speak of his Temper, Disposi- 
tion, or Morals. 

** Robert was the younger Child of George 
BLOOMnELD, -a Toy/or, at HoNiNOTONf- Hb 
Father died when he was an infant under a year 



* Tlie Dates are corrected since the eariier Edition bj 
tiie fiu-ther recoUection of Mr. G. and R, Bloomfisuim — 

- • ■ ' .• • • 

t This village is between Euttem and Jhfstimy and aboat 

fight miles N. £. of Bmy, There are three other sons ; 

$M!fS«, ikihtmUl, and htm: and two Dtngkimt. CU 



^ 
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©id *• His Mother, Eli z ab eth, the daughter of 
Thomas Manby, was bom at Brandon, 1736. 
She was a schoolmistress, and instructed her own 
children with the olhers. He thus learn'd to read 
as soon as he karn'd to speak. 

'' Though the Mother was left a Widow with six 
•mall Children, yet with the help of Friends she 
manag'd to give each of them a little schooling. 

*' Robert was accordingly sent to Mr. Rod- 
w^ELL-t, of Ixworth, to be improved in Writing: 
but he did not go to that School more than two or 
\hrep months^ nor was ever sent to any other ; his 
Mother again marrying when Robert was about 
seven years old. 

" By her second Husband, John Glover, she 
had another family t. 



* Onr Aatfaor was bom, as his mother has obligingly in- 
formed me, 3 Dec. 1766 . C. L. 

t This respectable Man is senior Clerk to the Magistrates 
of the Handred of Blackbourn, in which Honington is 
litnatedj and has condncted himself with great propriety in 
this and other public employments. C. L. 

i I have seen Verses by Mr. R. BLooMnBLD on the 
Death of his half-brotiier, which strongly manifest the 
affectionate Disposition of the TVriter, and are among other 
proodofjus early poetic Genius. CL^ 
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" When Rdbert was not above eleven years old, 
the late Mr. W. Austin^ of Sapiston*^ took 
him. And though it is customary for Farmers to 
pay such Boys only is. 6d. per week, yet he gene- 
rously took him into the house. This relieved his 
Mother of any other expense than only of finding 
him a few things to wear : and this was more than 
she well knew how to do. 

*' She wrote therefore/' Mr. G. Bloom field 
continues, '' to me and my brother Nat (then in 
London), to assist her; mentioning that Ro^BBT 
was so small of his age that Mr. Austin said &e 
was not likely tq be able to get his liriiig ly^'hard 
labour.*^ 

Mr. O. Bloomfi^ld on this informed his Mo- 
ther that, if she would let him take the Boy with 
him, he would take him, and teach him to make 
shoes: and Nat promised to clothe him. The 
Mother, upon diis offer, took coach and catne to 
London, to Mr. G. BlooMfibLd, with the Boy : 
for she said, she never should have been happy if 
the had not put him herself into his hands. 

" She chaig'd me," he adds ** as I vakted a 
Mother^ 8 BlesHkg, to watch oDer khn, td Mgtod 



*!■ " :T;'tn 



* This little village adjolBS to HoNiNGTON. C.L. 
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« 

JSxamplesfarAim, and never te forget that he had 
lod his Father." I religiously confine myself to 
Mr. G. Bloom field's own words; aud think I 
should wrong all the parties concera'd^ if in men- 
tioning this pathetic and successful Admonition^ 
I were to use any other. Ue came from Mr. 
Austin's 29 June, 178I*. 

Mr. G. Bloom FIELD then lived at Mr. Sinun'$ 
No. 7> Pitcher*^court, BeUraUey, Coteman-gtreet* 

i"Jt is customary/' lie continues, ** in such houses 
asiftre let to poor people in London, to have li^t 

. iparrets fit for Mechanics to work in. In the 
Garret^ where we had two tam-up Beds, and five 
of us work'd, I received little Robert. 

" As we were all single Men, Lodgers at a 
Shilling per week each, our beds were coane, and 
all things fiir from bemg clean and snug, Uke what 
Robert had left at Sapiston. Robert was our 
man, to fetch all things to hand. At Noon he 
fetch'd our Dmners from the Cook's Shop: and 
any one of our fellow workmen that wanted to 
have any thing fetch'd in, would send him, and 
assist in his work and teach him, for a recompense 
for km troiible. 



* This dirte of his coming to Town i^ ad Jed by Mr. 
Bloomfibld himself. C. L. 
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** Every day when the Boy from the Public- 
house came for the pewter pots, aud to hear what 
porter was wanted, he always brought the yester^ 
day's Newspaper* . TTie reading of the Paper wc 
had been us'd to take by turns; but after Robert 
came, he mostly read for us, r— because his time 
ivas of least value. ' 

*' He frequently met with words that he was 
unacquainted with : of tbb he often complained. 
I one day happenM at a Book-stall to see a small 
Dictionary, which had been very ill us'd. I bought 
It for him for 4d. By the help of this he in a little 
time could read and comprehend the long and 
beautiful speeches of Burke, Fox, or North. 

^' One Sunday, after a whole day^s stroll in the 
country, we by accident went into a dissenting 
Meeting-house, in the Old Jewry, where a Qentle- 



* I spok^ in the former Editions of the effect of New&f 
papers^ and ot^er piieans of popular Infonnation ; and I now 
say, I have no doubt that the opportunity of reading them 
contributed much to form the mind of the Author of the 
Farmer'^ Bwf* Genius profits greatly by small daiJy aids and 
excitements. A wise and good Goyemment will render 
those aids as free and as generally accessible as it can. 
From such sparks not only the spirit of the future Po€f, 
bat of the Artist in yarions branchcsi of the future sailof 
and soldier is awdien^d. C. ^ 
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man was lecturing. This Man jfill'd Robert mih 
astonbhrnent. The House was amazingly crowd* 
ed with the most genteel people : imd though we 
were forc'd to stand in the aisle, and were much 
press'd, yet Robert always quicken'd his steps to 
get into the Town on a Sunday evening soon 
enough to attend this Lecture. 

*' The preaclier's name was Fawcet*. His 
language was just such as the Rambler is written in; 
his , Action like a person acting a Tragedy; his 
Discourse rational, and free from the Cant of Me« 
thodism. 

** Of him Robert learnt to accent what he 
cM'dhard words; and otherwise improved him- 
self ^ and gain'd the most enlargM notions of Pro- 

VIDBNCB. 

*' He went sometimes with me to a Debating 
Society at Coachmaker^s-hallf, but not often ; and 



* Author of a justly-esteemed Poem on War. C. L. 

t These Debating Societies, long gagged and fettered 
as they have been, seem now a little revived. They were 
at least, to say the lowest of them, far better amusements 
thap drunkenness or gambling, boxing, cock-fighting ao^ • 
cock-throwing, badger-hunting or bnU-baiting. They were 
DO useless schools to some of our very celebrated speakers 
fit the Bar and in Parliament, ^vd what is of infinite^. 
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a few timet to Cavent-garden Theatre. These are 
all the opportunities he ever had to learn from 
Public Speakers, As to Books, he had to wade 
through two or three Folios : an History of Eng* 
land, BritM Traveller, and a Geography, But he 
always read Ihem as a task ; or to oblige us who 
bought tbeni. And as they came in sixpenny 
nuftibers weekly, he had about as many hours to 
read as other boys spend in play. 

'* I at that time read the London Magasn^et 
and in that work about two sheets were set apart 
for a Review — Robert seem'd ahii^ays eager to re4d 
this Review* Here he could see what the Literary 
Men were doitig* and learn how to judge of the 
merits of the Works that came out. And I ob« 
serv'd that he always looked at the Poefs Comer. 
And one day he repeated a Song which he com- 
posed to an old tune. I was much surprised that 
he should make so smooth verses: so I persuaded 
him to try whether the Editor of our Paper would 
give them a place in Poet's Come%\ He suc- 
ceededy and they were printed. And as I forget 
his other early productions, I shall copy this. 



more importance, they coDtributed to the Diiksion of 
political Knowledge and public Sentiment. C X^. 
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A VILLAGE GIRL. 

HAti, May ! lotdy May ! ^w r^leiiish*d ray pftib ! 

Tiie yooog Dlwn d'erapreftdB the hread east, streak'd 
with geld! 
My glad heart beats time to the langh of the Tales, 

And CoLiN's voice rings throngh the wood firom the fold. 

The wood to the mountain fittbmissively bends, 
Whose blue misty summit first glows with the sun! 

See ! thence a gay train by the wild rill descends 
To Join the mi&*d sports : — Hark ! the tumult* s begun. 

3e cloudless, ye skies ! — ^And be Colin but there ; 

Not dew-spangled bents on the wide level dale, 
Nor mohiii^*s first smile can mor« lovely appear 

Ithai biB looks, since tay wisfatt I catmot eoneeid. 

Swift down the mad dance, while blest Health prompts to 
move. 
We'll oomt joys to oonw, and etvfauigd vows of truth; 
And hapiy^ when Age cools the transiKnts of Love, 
Decry, like good folks, the vain follies of youth*. 

R. B.t 

*' I remember,'' says Mr. G. Bloom field^ 
continuing his Narrative, " a little piece which he 

* Mr. DiONUM, when here, Sept, 1800, composeda pleas- 
ing spirited extempore air to this song. — Troston. C. L. 

t Copied by the Author from Say*s Gazetteer, 24 May, 
1786. Mr. B. observes the Printer had chang^ ** counts 
to "court." C.L. 
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called the Sailar*8 Return: in which he tried 
to describe the feelings of an honest Tar, who, af- 
ter a long absence, saw his dear native Village first 
rising into view. This too obtained a place in the 
Poet's Comer. And as he was so young, (his 
Brother proceeds) it shews some genius in him^ 
and some industry, to have acquired so much 
knowledge of the use of words in so little time. 
Indeed at this time myself and my fellow-work- 
men in the garret began to get instructions from 
bim*. 

" About this time there came a Man to lodge 
at our Lodgings that was troubled with fits. RO- 
BERT was so much hurt to see this poor creature 
drawn into such frightful forms, and to hear his 
horrid screams, that I was forced to leave the 
lodging. We went to Blue Hart-court, BellraUey. 
In our new Garret we found a singular character, 
James Kay, a native of Dundee. He was a mid- 
dle-aged man, of a good understanding, and yet a 
furious Cahinist. He had many Books, — and 
some which he did not value; such as the Seasons, 
Paradise Lost, and some A^ore/!^. TheseBooKS 
he lent to Robert; who speot all his leisure 
hours, in reading the Seasons, which he was now 

* Wliat simple magnanimity and bepevolence in t^ 
remark! C. L. 
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a 

capable of reading. I never heard him give so 
much praise to any Book as to that. 

" I think it was in the year 1784 that the Ques-^ 
tion came to be decided between the journeymen 
Shoemakers; whether those who had learn'd without 
serving 2in Apprenticeship could follow the Trade* I 

** The Man by whoia Robert and I were eni- 
ploy^d, Mr. Chamberlayne, of Cheapside, took an 
active part against the lawful journeymen; and 
even went so far as to pay off every man that 
worked for him that had join'd their Clubs. ThU 
so exasperated the men, that their acting Com-*- 
mittee soon looked for unlawftd men (as they calleil 
them) among Chamherhynes workmen.'' 

They found out little Robef^t, and threatened to 
prosecute Chamberlayne for employing him ; and 
to prosecute his Brother, Mr. G, Bloomfieid, for 

--■- - -—■■«- , -- , --„ 

* That is 08 jowmeymen: for there was no qaestion that 
they conld not as Masters on their <ntm account. That i| 
person may work as SLJotimeynMn without having served an 
apprenticeship, bad already been determined, T. 9. G. Ill; 
Beach v. Turner, Burr. Mansf. 2449. A person also who bai 
not served an Apprenticeship may be a partner ^ contribut- 
ing nioney, or advice and. attention to the accounts and 
general concerns of the Trade, provided that he does not 
BCtoally exercise the trade, and that the acting partner 
has served. Vide Reynolds v. Chase^ M. SO. G. II. Burr, 
llansf. ft. 1 Bum. J. P. Apprent. § 19. C. L. 
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teaching him. Chambcrlayne requested of Um 
Brother to go on and bring it to a trial; for that 
he would defend it; and that neither George nor 
Robert should be hurt. 

In the mean time George was much insulted 
for having refused to join upon this occassion those 
who called themselves, exclusively, the Lawful 
Crqfie. George^ who says he was never fam'4 
for patience, (it is not indeed so much as nyight be 
sometimes wisbt, very often the lot of strong and 
acute minds to possess largely of this virtue), took 
his pen, and addressed a Letter to one of the most 
active of their Committee-men (a man of very bad 
character). In tbb, after stating that he took Ro* 
beri at his Mother's request, he made free as well 
with the private character of thb man as with the 
views of the Committee. " This,*' says George, 
''was very foolish: for it made things worse: 
but I felt too much to refrain/' 

What connects this epbodical circumstance with 
the character of our Author follows in bis Bro* 
ther's words. 

'' Robert, naturally fond of Peace, and fearful 
for my personal safety, begged to be suffered to 
retire from the storm. 

" He came home; and Mr. Austin kindly 
bade him take his house for his home till be could 
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retoni to me. And here, with his mind glowing 
with the fme Descriptions of rural scenery which 
he found in Thomsoi^'s Seasons, he again re* 
trac'd the very fields where first he hegan to thinki 
Here, free from the smoke*, the noise, the con- 
tention of the city, he imbihed that Love of rural 
Simplicity and rural Innocence, which fitted him, 
in a great degree to be the writer of such a thing 
as ' The Farmer's Bi>y: 

' *^ Here he liv'd two months:. ..at length, as the 
dbpute in the trade still remain'd undecided, Mr. 
DVDBRIDGE ofier'd to take /2o^f Apprentice, 
to seoire him, at all events, from any consequences 
of the Litigation. 

He was bound by Mr. Ingram^ of Bell-alley , 
to Mr. John Dudbridge, His Brother George 
paid ^ve shillings for Robert, by way of form, as 
a premium. Dudbridge was their Landlord, and 
a freeman of the city of London, He acted most 
.honourably, and took no advantage of the power 
which the Indentures gave him. George Bloom- 
field staid with Robert till he found he could work 
as expertly as his self. 



.i.'.iitli'. . :^ 



* Bat one word is altered in this Description; which 
reminds one of the 

Ondtte mimrt beata 

Fumum et opa Strepitnmqiie Romae. C. L. 
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teachiog him. Chambcrla^rne requested of ttie 
Brother to go on and bring it to a trial; for that 
be would defend it; and that neither George nor 
Robert should be hurt. 

In the mean time George was much insulted 
for having refusM to join upon this occassion those 
who called themselves, exclusively, the hawful 
Crafts. George^ who says he was never fam'd 
for patience, (it b not indeed so much as niight be 
sometimes wisht, very often the lot of strong and 
acute minds to possess largely of this virtue), took 
his pen, and addressed a Letter to one of the most 
active of their Committee-men (a man of very bad 
character). In this, after stating that he took Ro* 
hert at his Mother's request, he made free as well 
with the private character of this man as with the 
views of the Committee. " This,*' says George, 
^was very foolish: for it made things worse: 
but I felt too much to refrain.'' 

What connects this epbodical circumstance with 
the character of our Author follows in bis Bro* 
ther's words. 

" Robert, naturally fond of Peace, and fearful 
for my personal safety, begged to be suffered to 
retire from the storm. 

"He came home; and Mr. Austin kmdly 
bade him take his house for his home till be couU 
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Jondence I bave seen several 

of his; all of them of a good 

^ : but wbicli he very likely would 

liitle credit: on that account I have 

l^p^^^^r jj a Ladies' Shoemaker, and works 
^i^^^^'AViRs, Lombard- Street, He ia of a 
g-%^^^ iiiahe; of about 5 F. 4 /. bigb; very dark 
^ ■^•■\]"ou. His MoTHEB, who h a very reli- 
^^MT" member of (be Church of England, took all 
^^r-- jinjjis she could in bis infancy to make him 

P^iou^: mid, aa his reason expanded, bis love of 
God and Mun increas'd wilb it I never knew his 
fellow fur MiMucss of temper and Goodness o£|, 
diqiosition. And since I left him, universally ii' 
iie prais'd by those who knew him best, for the 
best of Husbands, an bdulgent Father, and quiet 
Neighbour. He is between thirty three and four, 
years old*, and has three children ;" two Daugb- 
ten and a Sonf. 

' Corrected from (be above Date, p. Iv, to tut Ag^ 
■Uayieoo. C.L. 

' t Added from llie infonnation of Mr. R. BLOOiinaLD. 
Now four; Haiuuth, bom 35 Oct, 1791. Slaty Amu, 
e Jnl; 17V3. Ckarltt, 16 Sept. 179B. Cluffhitt, 30 Apr, 
1801. 
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Mr. George Bloomfield adds^ 'f When i 
left lAmdan he was tura'd of twenty ; an|d much 

's. 

of niy happiness since has arisen from a i^ptant 
correspondence whidh I have held with him. ; * 
. *' After I left him» he studied Music, and was 
a good player on the FioUn. 

** But as my Brother Nat had married a Wooh 
wick woman it happened that Robert took a fan<gir 
to Mary-Anne Church, a comely young woraaii 
of that town, whose Father b a boat-builder ia 
ilie Government yard there. He married 12tM 
Dec. 1790*- . . 

"Soon after be married, Ao6fr^JtQ}^^^:inc% 
Letter, that * he had sold hb Fiddle and got a^ 
Wife.' Like most poor men, he got a wife firs^ 
and had to get household stuff afterward. It took 
him some time to get out of ready-furnished Lodg- 
ings. At length, by hard working &c. ^ ac- 
quired a Bed of his own, and hir'd the room up 
one pair of stairs at 14, Bell-alley, Coleman-atreet. 
The Landlord kindly gave him leave to sit and 
work in the light Garret, two paur of stairs higher. 

**lnthM Garret, amid six or seven other work- 
men, his active mind employ'd itself in composing 
* The Farmeii'8 Boy* 



i*v 



•This Date from the Author. CL. ^i 
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^Iq my correspondence I have seen several 
poetical effusions of bis; all of them of a good 
moral tendency ; but which he very likely would 
think do him little credit: on that account I have 
not preserv'd them. 

** Robert is a Ladie^ Shoemaker, and works 
for Mr. Davies, Lombard-Street. He is of a 
slender make; of about 5 F. 4 L high; very dark 
complexion. His MotHEB, who is a very reli^ 
gious member of the Church of England, took all 
the pains she could in his infancy to make him 
pious : andy as his reason expanded, his love of 
God and Man increas'd with it. I never knew his 
fellow for Mildness of temper and Goodness oj^ 
disposition. And since I left him, universally u[» 
he prais'd by those who knew him best, for the 
best of Husbands, an indulgent Father, and quiet 
Neighbour. He is between thirty three and four, 
years old*, and has three children;" two Dau^- 
ters and a Sonf. 

- n - - - - - - - - I ■ I ■ !■ , ■ I ——^1^1^ 

^mtmma^ m -■ ■ ■ .i^. ■^■-— ■■■ ■■ — i i .i. ■■■ ■ ■■■■ i.- n — w h ^m^.^— — 

* Corrected fi-om the above Date, p. !▼, to his Age, 
May 1800. C. L. 

t Added from the information of Mr. R. BLooMnsLD. 
Now fonr; Hwmah^ bom 25 Oct 1791. Mary AwMf 
6Jn1yl793. CAar/^«, 15 Sept. 1798. Charlotte^ 9Q k^x. 
1801. 

€ 
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Mr. GsoBGB Bloom Fi£L]> condiidcs' Hh 
clear, aflfectionate, and inteceslkig Narrativv^ fegi ^ 
toy kind Address lo the Wiiter of &b prtfMMb 
B«t pieas'd as I am with tbe good opinioii tf a 
Man like bim, I most not take praise to myself ftt 
not having neglected or supprest sucb a W>ik 
nvhea it came into my bands. And I have noi fn^ 
ther merit tban ttiat of seemg wbat k was itapa^ 
sible for an unprejndk'd Mind not to see, and ot 
doing wbat it was iknpossible not to do. 

But I join witb bim cordially in bis ptnytt, 
** tbat GoD> the Giver of thought, may, as meKM 
lig^t spreads, raise up maay wbo will turn a^bstfttt* 
faig ear, mtt will not despise 

^ Xfo short and shapk annals of the foorr 

Very lew words will complete wbat remms t0 
be added, as to tbe circuBistaBces wbieb led latht 
Publication of The Farxbr's Boy. 

Struck with tbe Work, but not less struck with 
the remark, which is become a proverb, of the 
Roman Satirist, that '^ it is not easy* for those to 
emerge to notice whose circumstances obscure the 
observation of their Merits," I sent to it a Friend t, 

3tCBn antU'j..i ■ ,■■ ■ : ' ' 'Lj,: f!,. ! ■■■, ' . . . :'..'".' a» s ss 

* JBtndfadle emerguni quorum virtutilfus Qb^at 

Res angusta dhmi, Jirv. 
t This friend 13 Thomas Hill, esq. 
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whom I knew to be above theae prejudices: and 
who has deserv'dy and is deserving, weU of the 
Public, in many other instances, by his attrition 
to Literature and the elegant Arts. He imme- 
diately expressed a high satis&ction in it; and 
communicated it to the Publishers. They adopted 
it upon terms honourable to themselves, and satis- 
feetoi^ to the Author, and to me in his behalf. 

My part has been thi?, and it has been a very 
pleasing one: to revise the MS.> making occa* 
sionaUy corrections with respect to Ortho^phy, 
and sometimes in the graimnatical copstruction. 
The I ' collections, in point of grammar, reduce 
themselves almost wholly to a circunstance of 
provincial usage, which even well*edncated per- 
sons in Suffolk and Norfolk do not wholly avcud ; 
and which may be said, as to general custom^ to 
have become in these counties almost anestaUish'd 
Dialect: — that of adopting the f^ural for the 
singular termination of verbs, so as to exclude the 
8, But not a line is added or substantially alterM 
through the whole poem. I have requested the 
MS. to be preserved for the satisfaction of those 
who may wish to be satisfied on this head.* 

The Proofn have gone through my hands. It 

■■ ■ " " ■■ " ■' ' ■ ■ ■ I ■ — — J5S 

* See the end of the Preface. 
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has been printed slowly: because most carefulf;f : 
as it deserv'd to be printed. 

I have no doubt of its Reception with the Pub- 
lic: I have none of its going down to Posterity 
with honour: which is not always the Fate of pro* 
ductions which are popular in their day. 

Thus much I know : — that the Author, with a 
spirit amiable at all times, and which would hav«f 
been rever'd by AnticpHty, seem'd far less interested 
concerning any Fame or Advantage he may dep- 
rive from it to himself, than in the pleasure of 
giving a printed Copy of it, as a tribute of duty 
and affection, to his Mother*; in whose plea- 
sure, should it succeed, his filial heart plac*d the 
gratification of which it was most desirous. It is 
much to be a Poet, such as he will be fouud: — . 
It is more to be such a Man. . 
« « 111 I ■ ■ I * 

* Mr. Georce Bboomfield says m a Letter to me,-— 
'<The late Mr. Austin's wi^ yms a Mauby (my Mo- 
ther's Sister). And it may seem strang'e that, io the Far- 
mer's Boy, Gilesno where calls him Uncle, hut Master, — 
The treatment tliat my Brother Robert experienc'd fVom 
Mr. Awiin did not differ m any respect fi^om the treat- 
ment that att the Servant Boys experienc'd who liv'd with 
him. Mr. Austin was fiither of fourteen Cliildren by my 
Aunt (he never had any other Wife). He left a decent 
provision for the five Children that survived him : so that it 
conid not be expected be shoulc! have any thing to give to 
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temper is of more importance to the Felicity 
of ourselves and others than Genius. When the 
Spirit of Christianity declares " blessed are 
*' the meek,"' every heart which considers what 
meekness is, feels the truth of that blessedness. 
It may smooth the way, and prevent impediments, 
which a difierent temper raises to temporal feli- 
city: it certainly assures that Heaven which is 
within : and is a pledge and anticipation of the 
Heaven hereafter. 

It is pleasing to think on a remark of Mr. Geo. 
BLoom FIELD concerning his Brother when he 
first w^nt to London. ^' I have him in my 
** mind's eye a little Boy ; not bigger than Boys 
'* generally are at twelve years old. When I met 
<' bim and his mother at the Inn, be strutted be- 



poor RelatioQS. And I dotCt see a postibility of making a 
difference between Giles and the Bots that were not re- 
lated to Mr. Austin: for he treated all his Servants exactly 
as he did his Sons. They all work'd hard ; all liv'd well. 
The Duke had not a better Man Tenant to him than the 
late Mr. Austin. I saw numbers of the Hnsbandmen in 
tears when he was buried. He was beloved by all who 
knew bim. But I unagine that Ribert thought that when 
he was speaking of Benevolence that was universal, he had 
no occasion to mention the af^cideutal circumstance of his 
being related to tbp Good Ato of whpmhe sung.'* 
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** fore usy dreiIsM just as he came from keeping 
Sheep, Hogs, &c — his shoes fiU'd full of stumps 
in the heels. He looking abont him, slipt up — 
*< his nails were unused to a flat pavement. I 
** remember viewing him as he scamper'd up :— « 
<' how small he was. Little thought, that little^ 
fatherless Boy, would be one day known and 
esteemed by the most learned, the most respect*- 
^' ed, the wnest, and the best men of the King^ 
" dom." 

Ami those who have shown themsdves the 
Friends of the Farmer's Boy most excuse me 
if I mention some of fhem whose IR^cral and zeaU 
ous attention had excited those feelings in the 
heart of his Brother, and have fiU'd his with senti* 
ments of thankfulness. The Duke of Grapton 
has every way shown himself attentive to the Ge- 
nius, the Worth, of Mr. Bloomfield. He has 
essentially added to his comforts. His R. H. the 
Duke of York, by Capt. Bunbury, has made 
a liberal present, as an acknowledgment of the 
pleasure receiv'd from the perusal of his excellent 
Poem. This attention of his R, H. liberal and 
amiable in itself, has been the cause of like 
liberality m others. It suggested to Dr. Drake^ 
and other Gentlemen at Hadleigh, the idea of 
^yMLsttbscription of a Guinea each in that town 
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and Neighbourhood. This has been carried into 
effect by himsdf and eleven other Friends : with 
a lai^e proportion of those who have tlius stood 
forth the Friends of Genius and Worth I have the 
|4easure of being acquainted. 

Sir Charles Bunburt has warmly expressed 
his approbation of the Poem; as not only excel* 
lent for a Farmer's Boy, but such as would do 
hoiour to any person, whatever his education: 
and be also has much contributed to make it early 
and advantageously known. Mr. Grsen of 
InwtCH has spoken of it as a charming compo- 
sitions reflecting in a very natural and vivid man- 
lier, the series of interesting images whidi touch'd 
the sensibility of a youngs an artless, but a most 
intelligent observer of Nature ; placed in a situa* 
tion highly favourable to observation, though in 
fk(X not of1«n productive of it. That Originality 
in such a subject is invaluable : and that this Poem 
a{^ars to him (I know few men so qualified to 
judge on such a point) throughout original. And 
literary characters, who have eamt to themselves 
much of true Praise by their own Productions, 
Mr. Dyer, and Dr. Drake of Hadleigh, have 
given full and appropriate encomium to the ex- 
cellence, both in Plan and Execution, of this ad- 
mirable Rural Poem. My friend Mr. Black 
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of Woodbridge has notic'd it iu a very pleasing 
and characteristic Letter addressed to tne in verse. 
I believe I shall not be just to the Farmer's 
Boy if I omit to notice that tlie Taste and Genius 
of Mrs. Op IE, born to do honour to every depart^ 
ment of the Fine Arts, have given hep'* a high 
sentiment of its merits*. 

I rejoice in that Fame virhich is just to living 
Merit, and wait not for the tomb to present the 
tardy and then unvalued Wreath : I rejoice in the 
sense express'd not only of his Genius, but of his 
pure, benevolent, amiable Virtue, his affectionate 
Veneration to the Deity, and his good Will to 
all. — Obscurity and Adversity have not broken; 
Fame and Prosperity, I am persuaded, will not 
corrupt him. 

I cannot deny myself the satisfaction of men- 
tioning that, after an absence of twelve yearsf, the 
Author of the Farmer^s Boy h'as revisited his native 
Plains. That he has seen his Mother i in health 

■ i 

* It is highly pleasing to add, that the Poetic Wreath 
}ias been given to thp Fanner's Boy by the Miise of Lich- 
field. 

t Written in 1800, C.L. 

X That Mother is suice dead. And the author of the 
Farmer's Boy had the consolation of soothing her hist 
moBientB : after having greatly eontribated to the comfort 
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md spirits: seen her wilh a joy to both which 
even his own most expressive and pathetic lan- 
guage would imperfectly describe.. ..Seen other 
near, affectionate, and belov'd Relatives: reviewed; 
with the feelings of a truly poetic and benevolent 
Mind, the haunts of his youth; the Woods and 
Vales, the Cot, the Field, and the Tree, which 
even recollected after so many years, and at a dis« 
tance, had awakened in such a manner the energies 
of his Heart and Intellect, and had mspir^d strains 
which will never cease to be repeated with plea* 
sure and admiration*. 

I would add, that, I believe, few Works of such 
Nature and Extent ever were so little altered from 
the first as this has been: and that few indeed, 
have been such as to require and properly admit 
of SQ little alteration, Some few Corrections, 
however, and Improveinents have progressively 
been made. They are very few: but those who 
possess the First Edition, and have sufficient criti- 

of her life ; and p^icularly of those years of it \irbicli most 
Diraiited comfort. Her Epitaph, written by the Rev. Ro- 
bert Fellowes, is in Homngton Church-yard. It has 
been printed in Bloomfield Illustrated, 

* Mr. Bloomfield having omitted in the eighth Edition 
what I bad said in the seventh, of the satisfaction I had in 
^aoo in being made personally acquainted with him here at 
frostimy I sball UQt restore it against his will. C. U 
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cai Taste to prompt them to the Enqoiiy, my 
readily trace them; and it was proper to notice 
this l^econiing attention of the Author to his 
Work. 

I understand there is a Prose Trandatioa of 
The Farmer* s Boy into French*; and it is^rans* 
kiting into Italian. The first Book was early 
translated into Latin. This is one instance of its 
immediate celebrity. Another will be that in the 
latter end of the year 1802, when the seventh Ediv 
tion was printed, 26,000 Copies had been printed 
in two years and three quarters. To which two 
laiige Impressions have since been added. 



* I have seen this TraiislatioD, entitled Le Valet i)u 
Fermter ; accompanied with neat Copper-plate Copies of 
the Wooden Engravings. It is handsomely printed: and 
the Translation is spirited, easy, not nnmosical in the ca- 
dence of its periods; and, except some passages which are 
omitted as intractable, generally correct. Proper names, 
as usual, sufier strange metamcHrphose; Rodwell into Rod- 
wen: Bnnbnry into Bomberg: and, by being too fiteral, 
^ O dear,** in the pathetic exclamation of the poor €rii1, 
becomes " O Cher/* histead of " hehs/* — In Ibe Memoirs 
of Dr. Priestley similar Instances as to proper Names 
will be found quoted by Mr. Cooper^ss proofs of die man- 
ner in which they are disguised io the foreign Journals. 
Arior-jongefor the Editor of the Aw HAXs cf Agricvlttre : 
^u^aAtA less admits of a guess, Tadsos for Taylor. 

^9 



Wben the First Edition Df this Poem ap. 
pear'd in March 1800> I intimateel a design of 
aoeonpikif^g it with some Critical Remarks. 

The first of these will naturally be that which 
relates to the manner and circumstances of the 
Composition. There is such a proof in it of Ge- 
nius disregarding difficidty, and of powers of re- 
tention and arrangement, that it will be believ'd I 
eould not overpass ft: and that it would have been 
stated at the first if it had been then in my power 
tb stMe it ^ 

I now pass to part of what has been fully and 
excellently said by Dr. Dra^b of Hadleigh, 

*The commiinicatioD here kitrednced in the former 
edition was by. Mr. Swau; and relates to the retentive 
memory of the Author in composuig, without committing 
to paper, the whole of his ^ Winter,^ and great part of his 
^ Antnnn;" a ftct wbieh is perhaps still weitby et* bchig 
recorded j at the same time it is the Anthor*s express wish 
that the reader nuiyy in this edition, be referred to a note 
in the 2d voL page 128, of Poems by the late Hector 
Macneily where it will at least be found that the boast be* 
longs not wholly to himself. He will find tliat ** the bean* 
tifol ballad of * Will and Jean,'— « Tlie Waes o* War/— 
< The links o' Forth',— and ' The ScottiA Muse,' were 
all compo8*d by memory, previously to the commitment of 
m siiic^ line to paper."— The same curomstance appties to 
Crdnikm; the French Gwrgic Poet. C« h. 



xxvm PREFACE. 

wbile investigatiog the merits of this astonbhing 

Rural Poem. 
In a letter from Hadleigh* Dr. Drake lias 

given me this distinct and vivid representation of 

bis general idea of the poem. 
*'l have read The Fahmer's Boy with a 

*' mixture of astonishment and delight. There is 

** a pathetic sinipticity in hb sentiments and de- 

*' scriptions that does honour to hb head and 

*' heart. 

** Hb copies from Nature are truly original and 

** faithful, and are touched with the hand of a 

" Master His versification occasionally displays 

an energy and harmony which might decorate 
even the pages of a Darwin. 

The general characteristics of hb Style, how- 

*' ever, are sweetness and ease. In short, I have 
no hesitation in declaring, that I think it, as a 
Rural and descriptive Poem, superior to any 
production since the days of Thomson. 
** It wants no reference to its Author^s unedu- 
cated poverty to render its excellence the more 
striking; they are such as would confer durable 

^' Fame on the first and most polbh'd Poet in the 

** Kingdom. 

march 9, 1800, 
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*' I shall now take the liberty of ettmctmg part 
of the Critique which Dr. Drake agreeably 
to bis intimation to me, has made of the Far- 
mer's Boy in his Literary Hours*. 

*' From the pleasing duty of describing such i. 
** character'' (meaning the personal character of 
Mr. Bloomfield) " let us now turn our atten- 
" tion to the species of composition of which hi^ 
** Poem is so perfect a specimen. It has been 
*' observ'd in my sixteenth number that Pastoral 
" Poetry in this country, with very few excep- 
" tions^ has exhibited a tame and servile adhe- 
rence to classical imagery and costume; at the 
same time totally overlooking that profusion of 
picturesque beauty, and that originality of man- 
ner and peculiarity of employment, which our 
*' climate and our rustics every where present 
A few Authors were mentioned in that Essay 
as having judiciously deviated from the custom-^ 
ary plan: to these may now be added the name 
*' of Bloomfield: the Farmei^s Boy, though not 
** assuming the form of an Eclogue, being pecu- 
** liarly and exclusively, tliroughout, a pastoral 
*' Composition; not like the Poem of Thomson, 
taking a wide excursion through all the phaeno- 
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^ Vol. II. Em. xz»x, p. 444. 
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" mena of 'the Se^tana, hvk nearly limlked to>tke 
rural occupation and busioesi of the fiddiU 4v 
dairy, and tbe farm-yard. . ' .- .; 

''As wilh these employmenta^ howevef, 'ibe 
*' Ticksitiides of the Year are immediately and 
" necessarily connected, Mr. Bloomfield has, mfk 
*^ propriety, divided his Poem into Four BoqIj^ 
'* affixing to those Books the Titles of the Seasons. 

*^ Such indeed are the merits of this Work, that 
** in true pastoral imagery and simplicity I do not 
** think any production can be put in competition 
** with it since the days of Theocritt^ *. 

*' To that charming simplicity which particu- 
^ larizes the Grecian^ are added the individuality f, 
*' fidelity, and boldness of description, which 
" render Thomson so interesting to the lovers of 
•' Nature. 

" Gesner possesses the most enga^ng senti* 
" ment, and the most refin d simplicity of manners; 
<* but he wants that rustic wikiaess and naivete in 



* I have heard that the opinion of no less a Judge than 
Dr. Watson, Bishop of Llandaff, is tyy no means short 
of the encomium implied in this comparison, Ingh and am- 
ple as it is. C. L. 

t Much of these qualities indeed is certainly in Tkeacri' 
tu8 also. C. L. 
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'^'dtSpidiaon characteristic of the SidUftn, and of 
f < the composition before us. 

** Wabnbb and Drayton have much to re- 
^.CttWBend them: but tbey are very unequal; 
^'. and are devoid of the sweet and pensive matalUyi 
** which pervades almost every page of the Farmei^% 
*^ Boy; nor can they eatablish any (Hretensions to 
** iSaBA fecundity in painting the {economy of rural 
^ life» which this Poem, drawn from actual ez« 
^ periaice, so richly displays. 

** It is astonishing indeed what various and 
** striking circumstances, peculiar . to. the occupa- 
''tion of the British Farmer , and which are 
^adapted to all the purposes of the fostered 
^* Muse, had escaped our Poets, previous to the 
** pubUcaition of Mr. Blaomfielcrs Work. 

'' Those who are partial to the Country; — and 
** where is the man of Genius who feels not a de- 
*^ light approaching to ecstasy from the contem- 
** plation of its scenery, and the happiness which 
" its cultivation diffuses ? — those who have paid 
*^ attention to the process of husbandry, and who 
** view its occurrences with interest; who are at 
'' the same time alive to all the minutiae of the 
'' animal and vegetable creation; who mark 

* How Nature piunti her eolours^ how the Bee 

* Site on the bloom, extrottwg Uqeid sweet,' 
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*' fvill derive fr<»n the study of this PoeiA a ^ti-' 
'' fication the most permanent and piire V 

Dr. Drake after this well accounts to 

poetic singularity that the Poetry of TL ^_ 

sliould have past through a mind so enthusiast!-" 
cally enamored of it, without impairing the orK 
ginality of its character, when exercis'd on a subject 
80 much leading to Imitation. This he explains^ 
and justly, by the vivid Impressions on a most- 
sensible and powerful Imagination in his earliest 
youth, anterior to the study of any Poet. 

Dr. Drake expresses his astonishment at the^ 
Versification and Diction of this Poem.* 
And says most truly, " 1 am well aware that* 
smooth and flowing lines are of easy purchase^" 
and the property of almost every \, *etaster of the* 
day : but the versification of Mr. Bloamfield is cf 
another character; it displays beauties of the most 
positive kind, and those witcheries of expression 
whicli are only to be acquir*d by the united efforts 
of Genius and Study. 

*' The general characteristics of his versification 
are facility and sweetness; that ease which is, in 

■ - - I ■. I M. J — B.^ ■■■ iMii -mm ■■■■■■■» II - ■- m—i 1 1 ^^^^^^^^^^.^^^^.^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

\ - \ ■ 1 1 I ■ ■ - ■■ 

* In the seventh Edition I inserted Dr. Drake's AnA* 
LYSIS of the Farmer's Boy. And it is not agreeably to 
iny wish or jndgment that it has l>eea since omitted* C;L. 
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fac^ the resrit of unremitted labour, add one of 
djl^ost Talntble acquintions of litterature. It 
APRys occasionally likewise a vigour and a bril- 
'* liancy of polisb that might endure comparison 
with the high-wrought texture of the Muse of 
Dabwin. From the nature of his subject, how- 
ever, this splendid mode of decoration could be 
us^d but with a sparing hand: and it is not one of 
his least merits that his diction and harmony 
should so admirably correspond with the scene 
which he has chosen." 

" To excel," Dr. Daake continues, " in rural 
Imagskt, it is necessary that the Poet should 
diligently study Nature for himself; and not penis^ 
her, as is but too common, * through the spectacles 
oj Books*/ He should trace her in all her wind- 
ings, in her deepest recesses, in all her varied 
forms. It was thus that LucREt ins and Vibgil, 
that THOMSON and Cowpeb were enabled to 
unfold their scenery with such distinctness and 
truth ; and on this plan, while wandering through 
his native fields, attentive to * each rural sight, 
each rural sound,' has Mr. Bloom field built 
his charming Poem." 

* The happy illustration of Dryden in his admirable 
character of Shakespeare*. C. L. 

d 
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*' It is a Work whkh proves how iDCxhaustibie 
the features of the World we inhabit : how fi^tat 
objects which the mass of Mankind is daify v^- 
custom'd to pass with indifference and neglect. 
Genius can still produce pictures the most ias-' 
cinatingy and of the most interesting tendency. 
For it is not to imagery aloqe, though such as 
here depicted might ensure the meed of Fame^ 
that th^ F^urmer's Boy wiU qwe its value with us 
and with posterity. A Morality the most p(ftluft,f 
tic and pure, the feelings of a heart alive ib 
aU the tenderest diities of Humanity and Reli^tt^ 
consecrate its glowing Landscapes, and shed an 
interest over them» a spirit of devotion, that 
odm and rational delight which the Goodness 
and Greatness of the Creator ought ever to 
inspirie/' 

Dr. Drake confirms, by copious and very 
judicious Extracts from the various parts of the 
Poem, as they offer themselves to critical selection^ 
in accompanying the Farmer's Boy through the 
Circle pf hb year, the Judgment which he has 
form'd with so mpch ability, taste, and feeiipg, 
and has so agreeably expressed, of the Merits of 
our English Georgic. And he ^aks in his 
tfiird and last Essay on it thus : 

*' Prom the review we have now taken of THI( 
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Farmer's Boy, it will be e¥ideiit» I think, that, 
owiiig^to its harmony and sweetness of versification, 
its iMBPevolenee of sentiment, and originality of 
imagery, it is entitled to rank very high in the class 
of descriptive and pastoral Poetry.'' 

He concludes with a highly animated and feel- 
ing anticipation of that public attention to the 
Poem and its Author, merited in every view, and 
which already has manifested itself in such ex- 
tents 

In the Critical Remarks I intended I find my- 
8^ Kt mbch agreeing in sentiment with Dr. Drake 
that I sbatt attempt little more than merely to 
offer some few observations. One of these relates 
to the coincidences of thought and manner in the 
Farmer's Boy with other writings. Tliese, as 
would previously be expected from what has been 
said, are extremely few indeed. And almost all 
that are particularly of moment in appreciating 
the poetical excellences of the Work are most 
truly coincidences^ and cannot be otherwise con- 
sidered. 

For the first of these which I shall mention I 
am indebted to William Smith, esq. of Bury, 
who had largely his share of Public Admiration, 
when he sustain'd, for many years, with great 
skill and judgment, and great natural^ advantages. 



xxxvi PREFACE. 

almost every character of our Dranm which had 
been eminently fiivour'd by either Muse; and who 
now enjoys retirement with honour and merited 
esteem. 

He mention'd to me in oonversation, and sinoe 
by Letter, a passage very closely resembling one 
in the Idyllia of Ausonius. It is this in 
Spring, 

Like the torn flower the ftir assemblage fly. 

Ah, fiillen Rose / sad emblem of their doom ; r\ 

FraU 88 thyself, <&ey perith while they bltmml 

I. ¥. 3&$^^-4t>. 

The passage to which Mr. Smith referred me is 
this. (It is not in my Edition of Aiuonnu; but 
he sent me a Copy.) 

<< Conqnerimur, Natmv, brevis qaod Gratia flonmi est; 

<< Ostentata ocnlis iltioo dooa rapis. 
<< Quam longa nna dies s^tas tarn loqga rosanmi, 

'' Qms pubescenteijuncta seneUa fremiti** 

Id. xiv. 

I am fiivor'd with a Translation made by Mr. 
Smith in his very early days. And hope that as 
a brother Etonian he allows me to quote it. 

Nature, we grieve that thoo giv'st flowers so gay, 
Hmo snatchest Gifts tiion shew'st so swift away. 
A Day's a Rose's Life,— Ifoir quickly meety 
Sweet Flower^ thy Bl$U9m wd thy Wkuting Sheet I 




PREFACE^ xxxvii 

In the Procession of Spring there is a fine 
series of allegorical Images. 

Adyancing Spring profusely spreads abroad 
FlomarS tfmU hiu»y wUh sme^tsst fni g rmM tior'di 
Whese*er sbe treads Love gladdens eveiy plain; 
Delight on tip-toe bean her Indd train; 
Sweet Hope vdA consdons brow hrfcre her flies^ 
Antidpatiiig wealth from summer skies* 

I. V. «71— 6. 

Compare now this of Lucuetiits. 

It Vbr, et Venus : et Veneris prmnmHiu aUe 
Pinqatiis^fnidthtr Zeplqrms vestigia propter. 
Flora qnibus Mater praBq>ergen8y ante riai' 
Concta coloribos egregils et odoribus opplet. 

De Nat. Res. L. V. v. 736—9. 
Ed. Brindley, 1749. 

There Spring, and Vbnus; and her Harbrnger, 
Near to her moves the winged Zephyrvs: 
For whom materinl Fjlora strews die waj 
fVUh Fhwen qf every charmaig ecetd tmd ime. 

Or in the very words of Bloom field. 

Flowers of all hoes with sweetest fragrance stored. 
Flowers uitJX hoes; and without thorn the Rose. P. L. 

JFft^ here occupies the place of Zephyfus. 
Pblight on tip-toe supporting the lucid train of 
Sprtngf-^fiit im^ and attitude so full of life 



xxxviii PREFACE. 

auid beaiity^^is our Poet's own. Ao<t>liQ]: Vn^ 
what Painter, would not have beed proud of ill 

Id another passage. 

The splendid raiment of the Spring peeps fbr^ ; 
HeruaiversalGreeB.**' '•••'••«' * 

This of L4i€retiiis will be found to have mach 
similitude: 

Camposqne per omnes 
Florida fukenint yiridaoti prata colore.,^ 

782,3. 

O'er every plam 
TkeJIotffery meadotoa beam uith terddnt JSttie; 

And tliat exceedingly fine verse^ 

AU Nature feels her renovating sway, 

calls to mind the ever-raeoiorable exordium of the 
Roman Poet. 

If we admire the imitative force of this line in 
the epic majesty of Virgilian numbers, 

Quadrnpedante pntrem sonita qualit iingala campum : 
Shakes the resounding hoof the trembling plain: 

shall we opt admire the imitative harmony of this; 
attun'd certainly with not less felicity to the sweet* 
iiess of the pastoral reed. 

The green turf IrembUng as they bound along. 
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The pause on the first syllable of the verse has 
been an admired beauty in Homer and Milton. 

Nvl* fx y iafraau ly^of • 11. 

And over them trimnphant Death his dairt 
Shook, bat delayed to strike. P. L. 

We have this beauty, — coinciding with the best 
examples, though underiv'd from tbem» — in a ca- 
dence of most pathetic softness. 

Joys ifvhich the gay eompanioiis of her prime 
Sipi as they drift along the stream ofTime. 

III. V. 169, 70. 

And this: 

Her tender offipring dead, the Dam alodd 
Calls, and runs wild amid th* nnconscioos crowd. 

IV. 345, 6. 

The beautiful Description of the Swine and Pigs 
feeding pn fallen Acorns renimds me of a most 
picturesque one, not now at hand, in GiLPiN on 
Forest Scenery. 

The turn of this thought, 
Say not, I*U come and dieer thy gloomy cdl, 

m.v. 24i,&c. 

I believe is firom Scripture. Prov. iii. 28. — And 
80 I tiunk certainly b that. 

Till Folly*s wageS| wounds and thorns, they reap. 

III. 37. 



xl PRP'ACE. 

But the most remarkable of all, aqdwh^re I h^d 
no expectation of findiog a simiUtude, is in neiif 
the close olf the Winter, 

Far yet above these wafted clwicb are seen 
(Id a remoter sky, still moie seieiie) 
Otbei9> detacfa'd in ranges through tlie air* 
S|>otle8s as snow, and countless as they're fair; 
Scattered immensely wide Irom east to west. 
The beaut eons *sembkmee </ « Fhdi 0t rest. 

In Hercules the Liaii-SLAYSR 'there is tliis 

passage: 

• ••••• T»^* iflniXvSi VMwa fAnX»» 

EfX«f*"** fetit^fSr, ej<nt> NEOE* *YAATOENTA 

Hi Noloto fftt} i}i 0^xof Bo^iao* 

Ttfy ^f»r «/!»( de^»$^( ir qi^t yiyff toAtfv, 

OvI apvatC loaa ya^ If /aiI« v^oHoto'i xv^ifls^ 

*If eiHfJM, laid a»jx x^v^v^laft £»v$K iv* aATioi;. 

To0'9'' «4i« folffrKdt Co#^» iiri CtfxoAi' in i. . 

Da* ^c^ f»MrAi|9'd)) «'i}»oy, fracuiii xiAfvSoi, 

"JHPAKA AEONTQ^. 

IoylIm Thbocrito ajwcrifviuk, BjauNOUt Anauect. 

1.3^0. 
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On came the coBiely Sheep, 

From feed retnrahig to their pens and fold. 
And these the Kine, in multitudes^ succeed ; 
One on the other rising to the eye : 
As watery Clouds which in the Hearens are seen. 
By Notus driven or Thradaa Boreas : 
Andf numberless^ aUmg the sky they gUdef 
Nor cease ; so many doth the powerful Blast 
Speed foremost) and so many, fleece on fleece^ 
Successive rise, reflecting varied light. 
So stin the herds of Kine successive drew 
Afiur-extendedline: and fiU*d the phun. 
And siU the pathways, with the coming troop. 



Fewer CoiDcidences are perhaps not to be found 
in any poem of the same length: and ImUatiotu, 
properly so called, it may be doubted whether 
there be any. It is pleasant to see these Coinci-^ 
dences with classic Poets of other days and 
Nations in a classic of our own, of the best 
School : 

** Tin fields his study, Nature was his book." 

CAPEL LOFFT. 



o 



SUPPLEMENT. ' xWi 

It3» The following statement has been four years 
before the Public ; being first printed in the 
•« Monthly Mirror, for Jan. 1802." The 
reader will remember^ that it applies to the first 
edition only of the poem; as all subsequent 
emendations have been made by the author* 



Mb. PARK'S STATEMENT 

OF 

VERBAL VARUTIONS, 
Between the MS. Copy and Printed Poem of 

« THE FARMER'S BOY." 

As it is not improbable that some of those inyidioos spirits 
who relnctantly allow to any popular writer the credit of 
lumog produced his own work, may hereafter report, to 
fhc disadvantage of Mr. Bloomfield, that his learned friend 
and Editor yim materially concerned in composing " Thk 
Farmer's Boy," I have taken the most eflfe^ual means 
in my power, to counteract the injurious tendency of such 
report, by collating the printed poeih with the author's 
original manuscript *, which had passed through the hands 
of Mr. Capel Lofft ; and I transmit all the verbal variations 
which have been observed in the course of such collation, 

• 

' I »*^^^ mm>m^^^ ■■ III 1 ^ ■ M « I ■ 1^ I ■ I ■!■■ — ■ I , ^m^f^^^^g^ii^a^a^mm^nm^m^^^m 

* Nuw in the possession of Mr. Hill. 
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tbat (bey may be perpetuated on die pages of a mucellaiqr 
wUeh bas beea vnifonBly aealoiis id extending the wel^ 
earned reputation of our rural bard« I mast also premae, • 
what afiects not the merits of the composition m any de- 
gree, that Capital Letters and Italic Characters were siq[H 
plied by Mr. Loflft, as were varions defects in orthograpl^ 
and pnnctuationy which arose from the Author's want of 
education^ and of leisure fitly to supply that loss. 

SPRING. 

MS. Copy. Printed Poem* 

Page. Line. 

3 2 hover hovers and hover'st. 

7 lowly tale humble lines. 

4 14 those these. 

7 65 Summons — ^plough •• summon — ^ploughs. 
66 blow blows. 

8 93 traverse once once transverse. 

98 pierce breaks. 

9 116 a centinel such centinels. 

11 135 Gave Whence. 

144 bri^t wfaite» 

12 155 to clear * lighting. 

156 And give •• Giving. 

161 a the. 

163 Giles he. 

13 179 Subordmation stage ^Subordinate they one by 

by stage 3 one. 

14 189 and which. 

15 217 New milk around • • Streams of new milk. 
17 250 and or. 




SUPPLEMENT. xlv 

SUMMER. 

MS, Copy, Printed poem. 

Page. line. 

28 23 milder dosii^. 

25 parches pierces. 

29 d4Have«***« Has. 

44 evince its evinces. 

35 143 loins form. 

39 209 thy crest of* the crest-vraVd. 

220 brash them brashes. 

40 244 And use Using. 

45 318 the their. 

48 374 other than now bat. 

AUTUMN. 

57 77 Giles— leisure • • • • his— ease to. 

58 81 dost** bones. 

59 105 and the rose that > , ^u ^. <. ^u * i 

} hence the tints that glow. 

blow » 

106 with — glow an — ^know. 

€0 130 a her, 

61 147 With Her. 

63 173 and next, 

65 216 And place Pladng. 

71 325 bestrewing rouid • • are strewn aroimd. 

72 343 capon cockrel. 

WINTER. 

77 5 or burns with thirst partaking first. 
6 trust thirst. 

78 17 dependant — ^low •• the stormpinch'd— lows, 
18 grow • • • • • • grows. 
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MS. Copy. Prmted Poem. 

Page. Line. 

80 47 the world for rest 

83 103 ye you. 

116 every all the. 

85 152 But Their. 

92 264 traverse passes. 

96 337 First at whose bhth At whose first bfarth. 

97 352 Paternal Maternal. 

99 390 Pierce the dark wood -x... , ^ , r . 

IWaader the leaf-strewn 

and brave the sultry > j ^l /• ■ • 

^ \ woody the troten puuD. 
plain » . . » . -^ 

391 liet field and dimpled ^Let the first flower, e«nv 

brook, and flower > waving field, ptafa, 

and tree ^ tree. 

It will be seen, from this minute statement, that the 
Editor's emendations were very inconsiderable, though 
most of them appear highly judicious, and many of thent 
absolutely necessary, for the purpose of removing certain 
grammatical inaccuracies, which may be considered as 
mere fireckles on the natural complexion of our Farmei^ 
Boy. 

I have been indulged virith a similar opportunity of in* 
specting the MS. copy of those admirable ** Tales, Ballads^ 
and Songs,** recently published by the same interesting 
poet ; but the Editor's hints for correction proved too few 
and too unimportaut to authorise any public spedficatioo 
of tliem. 

Mr. Editor, yoors, &c. 

T. PARK, 

Jan. 18, 1802. 



ON REVISITING THE PLACE OF 
MY NATIVITY. 



Though Wintei's ftowns had dampt the heaiuing eye, 
Throni^ TweWe saccesrive Sommen heav'd the sig^ 
The unaccomplish'd wish was still the same ; 
TiD May m new and sodden glories came ! 
My heart was roo8*d; and Fancy on the wing, 
Thns heard the langnage of enchanting Spring ;-.. ' 
< Cone to thy natnre groves and froitfbl fields! 

* ThM know'st the firagrance that the wOd-flow^r yields ; 
< Inhale the Breeze that bends the pnrple bod, 

^ And phiys aloqg the Margm of the Wood. 

* Fve cloth*d them all ; the very Woods where then 
^ In infimey leain*d'st praise from every bon^. 

^ Woald*st thon bdiold again the vernal day? 

* My reign is short ;....this instant come away ; 

* Ere Philomel shall silent meet the mom ; 

* She hails the green, but not the ripening com. 

^ Come, ere the pastures lose their yellow flow'rs : 

* Come now ; with heart as jocund as the hours.' 

Who could resist the call P....that Giles had done, 
Nor heard the Buds, nor seen the rising Sun ; 
Had not Benevolence, with cheering ray. 
And Cireatness stoopt, iiadalgent to dispkiy 
Praise which does surely not to Giles belong^ 
But to the objects that inspired his song. 
Immediate pleasure from those praises flowed ; 
Remoter bUas vrithin his bosom glow'd! 
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Now tisted •Hi.^ihr I bavelieBrd tod Men 

The loog-remembei^d Toice, the chanti, the green ;.... 

And oft by Friendihip^s gentle hand been led 

Where many a hospitmble board was spread. 

These would I name..Mbnt each, and all can feel 

What the full heart would wiUtngly reveal : 

Nor needs be told; that at each season^s birth, 

Still the enameird, or the scorching Earth 

C^ve, as each mom or weary night would come. 

Ideal sweetness to my distant home : 

Ideal now no more ;...ibr, to my view 

Spring's promise rose, how admirably true ! 

The early choros of the cheerful Grove 

Gave point to Gratitude, and fire to Love. 

O Memory ; shield me ftom the World's poor strife ; 

And give those scenes thine everlasting life ! 



ROBERT BLOOMEIBLD. 



London, 
May 30, 1800. 
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Invocation^ &c.,*^eed time..»Harrow]Dg..MMormiig walks. 
MiIkiiig..M.TIie Dauy.;^.Siiffolk Cbee8e.....Spring comiDg 
fortii....Sheep fond of chaDgiDg...-lAmb6 at p]ay..,..Tiic 
Batcher, &c. 




SPRING. 



O COMB, blest Sfriritt wbatsoe'er thou art, 

Tfaon kindling vUmth that hovet'rt round my heart. 

Sweet inmate, haill thoa source of sterling joy. 

That poverty itself cannot destroy. 

Be thou my Muse ; and fiuthfid still to me. 

Retrace the paths of wild obscnri^. 

No deeds of arms my humble lines rehearse ; 

No Alpine wonden thnoder throngh my vcne, 
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lDTOcatioii...^imple chancier of Oiles. t. 

The roaring cataract, the snow-topt hill. 
Inspiring awe, till breath itsdf stands stiU; 
Nature's sublimer scenes ne'er cfaarm'd mine eyes. 
Nor Science led me through the boundless skies; 
From meaner objects far my raptures flow : 
O point these raptures ! bid my bosom glow ! 
And lead my soul to ecstasies of praise 
For all the blessings of my infant days ! 
Bear me through regions where gay Fancy dwells ; 
But mould to Truth's fair form what Memory tells. 
- Live, trifling incidents, and grace my song. 
That to the humblest menial belong : 
To him whose drudgery unheeded goes. 
His joys unreckon'd as his cares or woes ; 
Though joys and cares in every path are sown. 
And youthful mbds have feelings of their own. 
Quick springing sorrows, transient as the dew. 
Delights from trifles, trifles ever new. 
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V. S7. Easton in Snfiblk, and its neighbourhood, the Scene. 

^ ■ ■ ' ' ' ' ■ ■ mm 

Twas thus ndth GUea: meek, fatherless, and poor : 
Labour his portion, but. he felt no more; 
No stripes, no iyraimy his steps pursu'd ; 
Hislife was constant, cheerful servitude: 
Strange to the world, he wore a bashful look. 
The fields his study. Nature was his book ; 
And, as revolving Seasons chang*d the scene 
From heat to cold, tempestuous to serene. 
Though every change still varied his employ. 
Yet each new duty brought its share of joy. 

Where noble Grafton spreads his rich domains. 
Round Eu8tofl$ watered vale, and sloping phuns. 
Where woods and groves in solemn grandeur rise^ . 
Where the kite brooding unmolested flies ; 
The woodcock and the pamted pheasant race^ 
And sculkitig Foxes, destin'd for the chace; 
There QUes^ untaught and unrepining, stray'd 
Through every copse, and grove, and winding glacle; 



SPRING. 



Benevolent character of Giles's Ma8ter....Sprliig begina. v.49t 

Jt i ■■ ■ . ■ I 

Tbere his first thoughts to Nature's chaims mdia'd. 
That stamps devotioo on th'. inquiriog miDd.- 
A little farm his generous Master till'd. 
Who with peculiar grace his station fiU'd ; 
By deeds of hospitality endear'd, 
Serv'd from affiection, for his worth revered ; 
A happy offipring blest his plenteous board. 
His fields were fruitful, and his bams well stor*dt 
And fourscore ewes he fed; a sturdy team; 
And lowing kine that graz'd beside the stream : 
Unceasing industry he kept in view ; 
And never lacked a job for Giles to do. 

Fled now the sullen murmurs of the North, 
The splendid raiment of the Spring peeps forth; 
Her universal green, and the clear sky. 
Delight still more and more the gaxing eye. 
Wide o'er the fields, in rising moisture strong. 
Shoots up the simple jBower, or creeps along 




SPRING. 



▼.63. Oiles goes out to plow. 

■ ■ 1. I . — : 

The mellow'd soil ; imbibing fairer bues^ 

Or sweets from frequent showers and evening dews ; 

THat sommoD from their sheds the slumb'ring plows, 

•■■■ 

While health impregnates every breeze that blows* 
No wheels support the diving, pointed, share ; 
No groaning ox is doomM to labour there ; 
No helpmates teach the docile steed his road ; 
(Alike unknown the plow-boy and the goad ;) 
But, unassisted through each toilsome day. 
With smiling brow the plowman cleaves his way. 
Draws his fresh parallels, and, widening still. 
Treads slow the heavy dale, or climbs the hill : 
Strong on the wing his busy followers play^ 
Where writhing earth-worms meet th' unwelcome day; 
Till all is changed, and hill and level down 
Assume a livery of sober brown ; 
Agam disturbed, when Giles with wearying strides 
From ridge to ridge the ponderous barrow guides; 



« SPRING; 



HarrowiDg....Gile8 and hi5 Hones rest. v. 81* 



Hb heels deep siukiog every step he goes. 
Till dirt ndhesive loads his clouted shoes* 
yiTdcome green headland! firm beneath his feet; 
Welcome the friendly bank's refreshing seat; 
There, warm with toil, hb panting horses browse 
Their sheltering canopy of pendent boughs; 
Till resti delicious, chase each transient pain^ 
And new-born vigour swell in every vein. 
Hour after hour, and day to day succeeds; 
Till every clod and deep-drawn furrow spreads 
To cnimbling mould ; ^ level surface clear. 
And strew'd with corn to crown the rising year; 
And o'er the whole Giles once transverse again^ 
In earth's moist bosom buries up the grain* 
The work b done ; no more to man is given ; 
The grateful Farmer trusts the rest to Heaven. 
Yet oft with anxious heart he looks around^ 
And marks the first green blade that breaks the ground i 



SPRING. 



y. 99. Rooks. 



In fancy sees hi3 trembling oats uprun. 

His tufted barley yellow with the sqq; 

Sees dpiids propitious shed their timely store. 

And all his harvest gathered round his door. 

But stilt unsafe the big swoln grain below, 

A iav'rite morsel with the Rook and Crow; 

From field to field the flock increasing goes; 

To level crops most formidable foes; 

Their danger well the waiy plunderers know* 

And place a. watch on some conspicuous boughs 

Tet oft the sculking gunner by surprise 

Will scatter death amongst them as they rise* 

These^ hung in triumph round the spacious field. 

At best will but a short-liv'd terror yield : 

Nor guards of property: (not penal law. 

But harmless riflemen of rags and straw;) 

Familiarized to these, they boldly rove. 

Nor heed such centinels that never move* 



10 SPRING. 



Wood Scenery* v. II7. 



liet then yoar birds lie prostrate on the earth. 
In dying posture, and with wings stretcht forth; 
Shift them at eve or mom from place to place. 
And Death shall terrify the pilfering race; 
In the mid air, while curding round and round. 
They call their lifeless comrades from the ground;- 
With quickening wing, and notes of loud alarm. 
Warn the whole flock to shun Ifa* impending harm. 

This task had GUet, in fidds remote from home: 
Oft has he wish'd the rosy mom to come: 
Yet never fam^d was he nor foremost found 
To break the seal of sleep; his sleep was sound: 
But when at diay-break summonM from his bed, 
light as the lark that carol'd o^er his head. — 
His saody way, deep>wom by hasty showers, 
O'er-arch'd with oaks that formed fantastic bowers. 
Waving aloft their tow'ring branches proud. 
In borrow'd tinges from the eastern doud. 
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▼. 1S5. Yarioas Birds..*.Tbeir wMig and appearaiice....Fheasant. 

Gave inspiration, pure as ever flow'd^ 

And genuine tranqmrt in his bosom glovv'd. 

His own shrill matin joined the various notes 

Of Nature's music, from a thousand throats: 

The Blackbird strove with emulation sweet. 

And Echo answered from her close retreiA; 

The ^rtmg White-throat on some twig's end b<Miie^ 

Ponr'd hjnms to freedom and the riring mom; 

Stopt in her song perchance the starting Thrush 

Shook a white shower from the black-thorn bush. 

Where dew-drops thick as early blossoms bung^ 

And trembled as the minstrel sweetly sung* 

Across his path, m either grove to hide. 

The timid Rabbit scouted by his side; 

Or Pheasant boldly stalk'd along the road. 

Whose gold and purple tints alternate glotHr'd. 

But groves no farther fenc'd the devious way; 
A wide-extended heath before him lay. 
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Briuging in of Cows to be milked. v. 1534 

I . • • ■ ... , . 

Where on the gr^ss thei stagnant shower had run. 
And shone a mirror, to the rising sun, ^ 
Thus doubly seen to light a distant wood» 
To give n^ w life to each expanding bud ; 
And chase ,away the dewy foot-marks founds 
Where prowling Reynard trod his nightly round; 
^o shun whose thefts 'twas Giles's evening care^\^ 
His feather'd victims to su^end in air» * 

High pn the l>ough that nodded o'er his head. 
And thus each mom to strew the field with dead* 

His pimple errand done, he homeward hies; 
Another instantly its place supplies. 
The clatf ring Pairy-Maid immers'd in steam^ 
Singing and scrubbbg midst her milk and cream^ 
Bawls out, ** Go fetch the Caws r... .he hears uq more; 
For pigs,, and ducks, and turkies, throng the door» 
And sitting hens, for constant war prepar'd; 
A concert strange to that which late he heard« 
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▼. 171* Order of the Cows retamioff. 

Straight to the meadow then he whistliDg goes; 
With well-kDOwn halloo calb his lazy Cowa: 
Down the rich pasture heedlessly they gmte. 
Or hear the summon with an idle gaze; 
For well they know the cow-yard yields no more 
Its tempting fragrance^ nor its wintry store. 
Reluctance marks their steps^ sedate and slow; 
The right of conquest all the law they know; 
The strong press on, the weak by turns succeed. 
And one superior always takes the lead; 
Is ever foremost, wheresoever tliey stmy: 
Allow'd precedence, undisputed sway*: 
With jealous pride her station is maintain'd. 
For many a broil that post of honour gained. 
At home, the yard affords a grateful scene; 
For Spring makes e'en a miry cow-yard clean. 
Thence from its chalky bed behold conveyed 
The rich manure that drenchmg Winter made. 



•if \ '■ 



* I hare fees a similar remark in a defoription of Swltaterland. L. 
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Milking. v. lag. 



Which pil'd near hdtnei grows green with many a wee<l^ 

A promised nutriment for Autwnn's seed* 

Forth comes the Maid, and like the morning smiles; 

The Mistress too» and followed close by Giles. 

A friendly tripdd forms their humble seat^ 

With pails bright scour'd, and ddicately sweet 

Where shadowing elms obstruct the morning ray» 

Begins the woris, begins the simple lay; 

The fiill-charg'd udder yields its willing streams^ 

While Mary sings some lover's amorous dreams; 

And crouching Giks beneath a neighbouring tree 

Togs o'er his pail and chants with equal glee; 

Whose bat with tattered brim, of nap so bare, 

Fr<«i the cow's side purloins a coat of hair, 

A mottled ensign of his harmless trade. 

An unambitious, peaceaUe eockade. 

As unambftions too that dieerful aid 

The Mistitsi yields beside her rosy Maid; 



^ 
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V. MT* The Dairy. 

■ I = 



With joys ibe views ber plenteous reekiog store. 
And be^ls a brimmer to the dairy door; 
Her Cows dismissed, the luscious mead to roam. 
Till eve again recal them loaded home. 
And now the Daibt claims her choisest care« 
And half her housdiold find employment there: 
Slow rolls the chum, its load of clogging cream 
At once foregoes its quality and name: 
From knotty particles first floating wide 
Congealing butter^s dash'd from side to side; 
Streams of new milk through flowing coolers stray. 
And snow-white curd abounds, and wholesome whey* 
Dne north th' uiq^ed windows, cold and clear. 
For wanning sunbeams are unwelcome here* 
Brisk goes the work beneath each busy hand. 
And Qile$ must trudge, whoever gi/es command; 
A Gik^nttf, that serves them all by turns: .^ -^"^ 
He diams the punq>, from him th^ fiiggot bums; 



IS S#^tttlf<$. 
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Tl^e prpMstioA tif 8]»ring. v. 9Bl 



Or k tte teg4tfMgli l^!fU fa ^ii^ flfSlis/ 
Too big t(yttms!llffw, Mt to^'luhrfl Id bite. 
iDglorisbi 'Victory! ¥« <%MfifeF aieich, . 
Or Severn's 4<iW'ry dales ^/4iew A^H^ tre«ds> 
Was your rich milk lb i^ni^r wrongs tike Atste, 
Farewell ymt imdel HirewA fttMywaed ebe^l ' 
The skiam^r die&(!« whose tavs^ges done 
Thus turn tU& mead's sweet ne^^'talb stbie. 

Neglected nim the 4bHy Ail^ lies; 
Nor tb()tt, puleiiHmroip^ bloon^t th« only prize: 
Advancing Spriko pMiMefy a)>feads abroad 
jlow'n ^ dll Imms, urith sweele^ frngraiM^ stored ; 
Where'er iht XHsiA%, Loite gSaddens livery plam. 
Delight on tl^to^ beiu^ her load tmin; 
Sweet Hop0 With coDS^Ioi«s brow before her ffies^ 
Anticipating wenllh frdtti Suiiimer skies; 
All Nature fi^s her renovating «way; 
The sheep^^ad pntnre, mid the «ielidow gay; 
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v*l{79> Sheep....Eange of Pastare. 

Aod treeif and sbnAfl^ no kmgcr budding seen, 
Di^lay the new-f;rown bnmch of ligfifer green; 
On airy downs the idling Siie[iheBd lies^ 
And sees to-miarmf in the marbled skies. 
Here then, my soul, thy daiiing ^leme pnnne. 
For every day was Gtfes a sh^pHsbo too. 

Small was Iris dargt: no wtida bad tiiey to loam; 
But bright enclosures dfding rimnd llieir lione. 
No yellow-iblo^KMnVi fiirce, nor ilnbbohi tborii. 
The heath's roog^ produce, had their fleoots torn: 
Yet ever roving, ever seeking thee. 
Enchanting spirit, dear Variety! 
O happy leoants, prisoners of a day 1 
Released to ease, to pleasim, and to |di^; 
Indulged through efvery field by turns to range. 
And taste them all in one oontimial change. 
For though Inxqriant their gmsiqr fiwd. 
Sheep long confin'd Iwt loaAe the pnaent good; 
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Lambs at playM.Pastore 8cenery...Hedge8 in bloom. Vi 2gf, 



Bleating around the homeward gate they meet. 
And starve, and pine, with plenty at their feet. 
Loos'd from the winding lane, a joyful throng. 
See, o'er yon pasture, how they pour along ! 
Giks round their boundaries takes his usual stroll; 
Sees every pass secured, and fences whole; 
High fences, pfoud to charm the gazing eye. 
Where many a nestling first assays to fiy ; 
Where blows the woodbine, faintly streaked with redf. 
And rests on every bough its tender head ; 
Round the young ash its twining branches meet. 
Or crown the hawthorn with its odours sweet. 

Say, ye that know, ye who have felt and seen. 
Springes morning smiles, and soul enlivening green. 
Say, did you give the thrilling transport way? 
Did your eye brighten, when youog Lambs at play, . 
Leap'd o'er your path with animated pride. 
Or gaz'd m merry clusters by your side? 
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V. 315. Lambs at play. 



Ye who can smile, to wisdom no disgrace^ 
At the arch meaning of a Kitten's fiice: 
If ^tless innocence, and infant mirth, 
Excites to praise, or gives reflection birth; 
In shades like these pursue your fev'rite joy. 
Midst Nature's revels, sports that never cloy. 

A few begin a short but vigorous race. 
And Indolence abash'd soon flies the place; 
Thus challenged forth, see thither one by one. 
From every side assembling playmates run; 
A thousand wily antics mark their stay, 
A startmg croud, impatient of delay. 
Like the fond dove from fearAd prison freed. 
Each seems to say, *' Come, let us try our sp^i^ 
Away they scour, impetuous, ardent, strong. 
The green turf trembling as they bound along; 
Adown the slope, then up the hillock climb. 
Where every molehill is a bed of thyme; 
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Contrast of tbieir neur •pproaching fate. v. SO. 

There pautiDg sU^; yet bearcely ctti refiaiti; 

A bird, a leaf, will set them ctf again : 

Or, if a gale with strtagtfa^ unusual bioiir» 

Scatf ring the Wild-briar rosea into snow. 

Their little limbs laerettBiog efbfts ttj^ 

Like the torn flower te £iir assemblage fly. 

Aby fallen rose! sad emblem of tbeir doom; 

Frail as thyself they poiisli while tfaey bloom ! 

Though nnoflfendhig lanoeeoee mtay plead. 

Though frantic Ewes iiay moum the savage deed^ 

Their shepherd comes^ a messenger of Mood, 

And drives them bleatii^ from their sports WBi ibod. 

Care loads Ms bi^, mai pity wrings bit ImI^' ' ' 

For io, tfele ihUid^ liuTOBSR; vrifii his W^ 

Demandsttte'^sttkigs^f 1i^ flock to die, . 

And mttes %^^fk^(]f1ik€xii litotyt 

His gay is^a^ptisi&toiiiM Mre; 

Clos'd are their eyes, their fleeces drdicVd m gore; 



V. iSl. Condiulon orthe Am Book. 

Nor can CompasdoD, with faer softest notes, 
Withhtdd tbe knife that plunges through their throats. 

Donn, indignatiiHi! hence, ideas foul! 
Away the Shocking image from my soul I 
Lei kindlier visitants attend my way, 
Beneath approaching SxffitMr's fervid ray; 
Nor tbankkas glooms obtrude, nor cares annoy. 
Whilst the sweet theme is taUvenaljof. 
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SUMMER. 

ThsTabmbb's life diBpIayi !d erery part, 
A mord taMD to tiw Mnsual heart. 
Tbough in tbe Iqi of Plenty, tfaoaghtfiil stiR, 
He looki bejrond the prewat good or ill; 
Kor citiniate* altme one Messiog's wortb, 
FroB tfaangeful aeascMU, or capridoiu earth. 
Bat ynnn the future with Ibe present hours. 
And lo(^ for ftilurei as he looks for ihowen; 
For <Msaal ai for certain want prepsrea. 
And round fab yard the rediii^ hayitack rean; 
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Provident lam of the Farmer's mind. v. 11. 



Or clover, blossomed lovely to the sight, 

Hb team's rich store through maoy a wintry ii|g^t. 

What though abundance round hb divdling spreads* 

Though ever moist his self-improving meads ' 

Supply his dairy with a copious flood* 

And seem to promise unexhausted food; 

That promise taxU, when buried deep in snow* 

And vegetative juices cease to flow« 

For Ms, his plough turns up the destined lands. 

Whence stormy Winter draws its full demands; 

For this, the seed minutely small* he sows* ' 

Whence* sound and sweet* the hardy turnip growl* ' 

But how unlike to ApriFs closing days! 

High climbs the Sun* and darts his. powerful rAys; 

Whitens the fresh-drawn mould* and perces throng 

Tlie cumb'rous dods that tumble round the pkHigli* ' 

O'er heaven's bright azure hence with joyful eyes 

The Farmer sees dark clouds assembling rise; 
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v; 39. Showers SQfteniug the soil. 

' ' ' ' 1- ■■ ■-- 

Borne o'er his fields a heavy torrent fidls,. 

And strikes the earth in hasty driving squalls.. 

" Right welcome down, ^e precious. drops," he cries; 

But soon, too soon, the partial blessing Jies. 

'f Bo^, bring the harrows, try how deep the rain 

** Has fore* d its way". He comes, but conies in vaiu ; 

Dry dust beneath the bubbling surface lurks. 

And mocks his pains the more, the more he work»: 

Still, midst huge clods, he plunges on forlorn. 

That laugh his harrows and the shower to scorn* 

E'en thus the living clod, the. stubborn fool, 

Resbt the stormy lectures, of the school. 

Till tried Y?ith gentler means, tlie dunce to please. 

His head imbibes right reason by degrees; 

As when from eye till morning's wakefpl hour. 

Light, constant rain evinc^secret pow'j. 

And ere the day resumes its wonted smiles. 

Presents a cheerful^ easy task for QiUs^ 



/ 
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Oreea C<mi..M8pmrrowt« v. Hf, 



Down with a loach the iiieUow^d abS is 
And yon tali crop next dainu his tindy aid; 
Thither well pleas'd lie hies^ aasor'd to find 
Wild, trackless haunts, and objects to his miiKL 

Shot up from broad rank blades that droop lieiow. 
The nodding wheat-ear forms a gracefid bow^ 
With milky kemeb starting fiilJy weighM dow^^ 
Ere yet the sun hath ting'd its head with brown; 
There thousands in a flock, for ever gay. 
Loud chirping sparrmn welcome on the day. 
And from the mases of the leafy thorn 
Drop one by one upon the bending com. 
Gilfi with a pole assails their dose retreats. 
And round the grass grown dewy border beats. 
On either side completdy overqKead, 
Here branches bend, there com o'eitops his bead. 
Green covert, hail! for through the vaiyiag year 
No hours so sweet, no scene to faim so dear. 
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r. 65. ' Sceneiy....fnll of iif$, And inspiring contemplation. 



Here Wkdom'^fimAi iyt deligbled flees 
His freqaeot jntervafe of loady ease. 
And with one ray hk itiSuA seol ii^ires. 
Just kindfiag tbeve her nev^^^ying fires» 
^Whence solitude derives peculiar charms. 
And heflv^Bii*dkectod thouigfal his bosom warms. 
Just where the parliog bough's light shadows play. 
Scarce io the shade, nmr m the scorching day. 
Stretched on the turf he lies, a peo|ded bed> 
Where swarmiog iosecfts creep around his bead. 
The small dust-coIour^d beetle climbs with paio; 
O'er the smooth pbotaia-leaf, a spadous plain! 
Thoice higher still, by countless steps conrey'd, . 
He gains the soramit of a shiv'nng blade. 
And flirts his filmy wings, and looks around. 
Exulting in his ^listance from the ground. 
The tender speckled moth here dancing seen. 
The vaulting grasshopper of ^iossy green. 
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TheSky4ark. t^M* 



And all prolific Summer's sporting trajn. 
Their little lives by various powers sustain. 
But what can unassisted vbion do? 
What, but recoil where most it would punue; 
His patient gaze but finish with a sigh. 
When Music waking speaks the sky-lark nigh! 
Just starting from the com> he cheerly sings. 
And trusts with conscious pride hb downy wings; 
Sdll louder breathes, and in the face of day 
Mounts up, and calls on Giles to mark hb way. 
dlose to hb eyes hb hat he instant bends. 
And forms a friendly telescope, that lends 
Just aid enough to dull the glaring light. 
And place the wand'ring bird before his sight. 
That oft beneath a light cloud sweeps along. 
Lost for a while, yet pours the varied ymg: 
Th^ eye still follows, and tlie doud moves by^ 
Again he stretches up the clear blue sky; 
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▼. 101^ Sleep andTnnqidnUy of Qiles...*Coni rilpening. 

• • • • 

Hisibrniy his motion, undistbguish'd quite. 

Save when he wheels direct from shade to light : 

E'en then the songster a mere speck became. 

Gliding like fkncy's bubbles in a dream. 

The gazer sees ; but yielding to repose, 

. Unwittingly hb jaded eyelids close. 

Delicious sleep ! From sleep who could forbear,. 

With no more guilt than Giles, and no more care 1 

Peace o'er his slumbers waves her guardian wing, 

Nor Conscience once disturbs him with a sting ; 

He wakes refreshed from eveiy trivial pun, 

* 
And takes his pole, and bmshes round again. 

... 

Its dark-green hue, its sicklier tints all fail. 
And ripening Harvest rustles in the gale. 
A glorious sight, if glory dwells below. 
Where Heav'n's munificence makes all the show 
O'er eveiy field and golden prospect found. 
That glads the Plowman's Sunday morning's round. 
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Pleasure £rom the views of Nature. , ▼. 119. 

When on some eminence he takes his stand. 
To judge the smiling produce of the knd. 
Here Vanity slinks back, her head to bide : 
What is there here to flatter human pride? 
The tow'ring fabric, or the dome's loud roar. 
And stedfast columns, may astonish more. 
Where the charm'd gazer long delighted stays. 
Yet trac'd but to the architect the praise ; 
Whilst here, the veriest clown that treads the sod. 
Without one scruple gives the praise to GoD ; 
And twofold joys possess his raptur'd mind. 
From gratitude and admiration join'd. 

Here, midst the boldest triumphs of her worth. 
Nature herself invites the beafers forth ; 
Dares the keen sickle from its twelvemonth's rest. 
And gives that ardour -which in every breast 
From infancy to age alike appears. 
When the first sheaf its plumy top upreart. 
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V. ISf, Reapen....01eaiiiii^. 



No rake takes here what Heaven to all bestbws..* 
Children of waut^ for you the bounty flows! 
And every cottage from the plenteous store 
Receives a burden nightly at its doon 

Hark ! where the sweeping scythe liow rips alotig : 
Each sturdy Mower, emulous and strong. 
Whose writhing form meridian beat defies. 
Bends o'er bis work, and every sinew tries ; 
Prostrates the waving treasure at his feet. 
But spares the rising clover, short and sweet. 
Come, HEALtn! come. Jollity! light-footed, oc^e ; 
Here hold your revels, and make this your home. 
Each heart awaits and hails you as its own ; 
Each moisten'd brow, that scorns to wear a frown : 
Tb' unpeopled dwelling mourns its tenants stiay'd ; 
E'en the domestic laughing dairy'^maid 
Hies to the field, the general toil to share. 
Meanwhile the Farmer quits bis elbow«cbair. 
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l*he jqy of.ihe Farounr- v.. IS$,, 



Hb cod jiiickflopr/ hk pJHli€sr» la^d his e9^» 
And braVf^ d^. svlUQf ke^fusy and gladly sees 
His gates tbiiwvp ^pen^.tuid bis team abroad^. 
The ready group atDeDd^oV oil his word. 
To tinii the swarth» .th^ ^ulv'riug losid to rear. 
Or ply the busy s^^ th^ land, to .ckar^ 
Summer's light garb itfiiyf now cnwh'tom gtovm. 
Each his thin donbl^t: jn .tb« shade throws down; 
Where oft the Mastiff ^cu}k9. with, half-shut eye. 
And rouses at the. stnu)ger {ia$sing by ; 
Whilst unresti^fd Ithe soicml ccmverfte flow^ 
And eveiy breast Loi[«'9 pQweiful impulse knows^. 
And rival wits..with mare than rustic grace 
Confess, the presence i^a pretty face. 

For,)oJ encurded there, the lovely MAip, 
In youth's own bloom ;ai>d miiUve smiles army'd ; 
Her hat awiy; divested of hej[ gown^ 
Her creakidg stays of leaUiei^ stoMt.and brown ^m 
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T. ITS* The Coantiry Maid. 



Inndious barrier ! Wfiy'art thou so high. 
When the ^Ifght covering of her neck slips by» 
There half revealing to the eager night 
Her full, ripe bbsoni, exquiaiely Whitel - 
In many a local- tafe of hankiless biirth. 
And many a jest of mOnlientary birth. 
She bears a part, ntsd as she istdps to speak. 
Strokes back Ae nngfets from fieir giowing cheek. 

Now noon gobei by, attd iburcTeciinrng hours. 
The weary limbs relax their boasted pow^^; 
Thirst rages strong, the faidting ispmts ^il. 
And adc the sbv'reign cordial, hotne-brew'd inle: 
Beneath some sheltering heap oif yellow com 
Rests the hoop'd keg, aiid friendly cooling horn. 
That mocks alike the goblet's brittle frame. 
Its costlier potions, and its nobler name. 
To Mtny first the brimming draught is given. 
By toil idMe welcoitie as the dews of heaven. 
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Harvestrfield refre8hmenU.,.The Cart-hone. v. 191. 



And never lip that press'd its hoinely edge 
Had kinder blessings, or a heartier pledge. 

Of wholesome viands here a banquet siniles, 
A common cheer for all ;...e'en humble Giles, \ 
Who joys his trivial services to yield 
Amidst the fragrance of the oped fi^ld ; 
Oft doom'd in suffocating heat to bear 
The cobweb'd barn's impure and dusty air; 
To ride in mirky state the panting steed» 
Destined aloft th' unloaded grain to treads 
Where, in hb path as heaps on heaps are throwD, 
He rears, and plunges the loose mountain down : 
Laborious task ! with what delight when done 
Both horse and rider greet th' unclouded sun ! 

Yet by th' unclouded sun are hourly bred 
Tlie bold assailants that surround thine head. 
Poor, patient Ball! and with insulting wing 
Roar iq thine ears, apd dart th^ piercing sting ; 
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V. S09. I>ocking of borses condemned. 



Id thy behalf the crest-wav'd boughs avail 
More than thy short-clipt remnant of a tail, 
A moving mockery, a useless name, 
A living proof of cruelty and shame. 
Shame to the man, whatever fame he bore. 
Who took from thee what man can ne'er restore. 
Thy weapon of defence, thy chiefest good, 
When swarming flies contending suck thy blood. 
Hot thine alone the suffering, thine the care. 
The fretful Ewe bemoans an equal share ; 
Tormented into sores, her head she hides. 
Or angry sweeps them from her new-shorn sides. 
Penn'd in the yard, e'en now at closing day 
Unruly Coto^'with mark'd impatience stay. 
And vainly striving to escape their foes. 
The pail kick down ; a piteous current flows. 

Is't not enough that plagues like these molest ? 
Must still another foe annoy their rest ? 



, \ 
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The Oaader. v. SS7 



He comes, the pest and terror of the y^ad. 
His fuli-fledg'd progeny's imperious guard ; 
The Gander ;...^iteful9 insolent, and bold. 
At the colt's footlock takes his daring hold : . 
There, serpent like, escapes a dreadful blow ; 
And straight attacks a poor defenceless cow: 
Each booby Goose th' unworthy strife eiyoyii, . 
And haib his prowess with redouble noise. . 
Then back he stalks, of self-unportance full. 
Seizes the ^laggy foretqp of the Bull, 
V Till whirl'd ^iofj^ be iaUs: a timely cheeky 
Enough to dislocate his worthless nejjL : 
For lo ! of old, he bonsts an hpnour'd wound;*. 
Behold that broken wing, that trails the ground ! 
Thus fools fuid bravoe? kindr^ pnmks pursue; 
As savage quite, and oft a^ fajtal Um* 
Happy the mf^ that foils an eiiviQUS df» . 

Using the dafts of ^plfien to ^lery^ iMQiself, 
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V. MS. Swine.M.IleposeofTwUight. 

As wheii.by.tunis the strolliog Smne eiigage 
The Utmost efforts of the bully's rage. 
Whose Dibbling warfare on the grdnter^s side 
Is wdcoine pleasure to hisr bristly hide ; 
Gently be stoops, or stretcht at ease along, 
Eqfoys the msults of the gabbling thro^, 
Thatmarefa exalting ronnd his fallen head. 
As human victors trample on their dead, 

StillTwiLiGHT, welcome! Rest, how sweet art thoul 
Kow eve overhangs the western cloud's thick brow: 
The iar-stretch'd curtain of returing light, 
With fiery treasures* fraught; that on the sight 
Flash from its bulging sides, where darkness lours^ 
In Fancy's eye, a chain of moi^ld'ring towers; 
Or craggy coasts just rising into view. 
Midst jav'lins dire, and darts of streaming bkie« 

Anon tur'd labourers bless their sheltering home. 
When MiDNiGHT»and the frightful Tsmi>|est come. 
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Midnight.... Tempeft. r. f6S. 



The Farmer wakes, and sees with silent dread 
The angry shafts of Heaven gleam round hb bed; 
The bursting cloud reiterated roars. 
Shakes his straw roof, and jars his bolted doors: 
The slow-wing'd storm along the troubled skies 
Spreads its dark course; the wind begins to rise; 
And fuU-leafd elms, his dwelling's shade by day. 
With mimic thunder give its fury way: 
Sounds in his chimney top a doleful peal 
Midst pouring rain, or gusts of rattling hail; 
With tenfold danger low the tempest bends, 
And quick and strong the sulph'rous flame descends: 
The frighten'd Mastiff from his kennel flies, 
And cringes at the door with piteous crie^.... 

Where now's the triflerl where the child of pride? 
These are the moments when the heart is try'd ! 
Nor lives the man, with conscience e'er so clear^ 
But feels a solemn, revereqtial fear; 
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r. 9^1* Harvest-home. 



Feeb too a joy relieve his aching breast. 
When the ^nt storm hath howFd itself to rest. 
Stilly welcome beats the long-continued showV, 
And sleep protracted, comes with double pow^r; 
Calm dreams of bliss bring on the mombg sun. 
For every bam is fiird, and Harvest done! 

Now, ere sweet Summer bids its long adieu. 
And winds blow keen where late the blossom grew. 
The bustling day and jovial night must come. 
The long-accustom'd feast of Harvest-home. 
No blood-stain -d victory, in story bright. 
Can give the philosophic mind delight; 
No triumph please, while rage and death destroy; 
Reflection sickens at the monstrous joy. 
And where the joy, if rightly understood. 
Like cheerful praise for universal good? 
The soul nor check nor doubtful anguish knows, 
9ut free and pure the grateful current flows. 
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Freedom and-eqiud joy of the Feast. V, i 

t l l l.j. . 1 ■ ■ ' ' — L— ^ 



Behold th^'sound oak teblffscinnyifffne ■" 
Bestridethe UtofaieD' floor! the canfiilibine ' 
And g^roti^ hofltinvite Ihctr {i^atds^lrcmtii 
ForsiUthatdfeArkitheiciDp, Of liB^dtltoipro^ ' 
AreguesUbyrightof coatoia:«J.oldiuiid;3foaig '' "^ 
And many a neighboaring yeepito joinihe tliroBg; ■'^. 
With artizans that lent their ctexfrdos aiii^ > '- * 
When o'er «ach field the &ammg sahA^Mm {di^lL ' 

Yet Plenty reigns^ ^ from her boundleMHftM^ 
Though not one jelly tremUes an Ae board. 
Supplies the.ieast ^ith all that sense :dmen^ 
With all that niade our great fbreMhto bfar^ 
Ere the cloy'd palate countless flavoars try^^ 
And cooks had Natiire'^ judgment set aside; '■ 
With thanks to Heaves, and tales of rqstil; lor^. 
The mansion echoes when the banqqetfs o'er; ' 
A wider circle spreads^ and smiles aboimd^ ' • -- 
As quick.thc frothing htwtn peribites its iJMmd; 
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• S13'^ / Ancient cqoality o€.tbiA Festival. 

c 

!are's mortal foe ;.lliafcjprigli|lj|[» joys kqwrts 
?o cheer the fnune-.and.ekinite.tfaeir. hearts. 

lere, fre9hjui4''''^'^'i'">^^^l'^^^^'^ produce lies 
n temptiDg heaps, aiid{>ealscof laughter rue^ 
bid crad(Un^MUiic»>with;tfaa.irequent Seag, 
Jnheed^ J)ear tbemidiiigliLhoui: along., 

Here once A,ycai:i>iatiiiiodon low>rs its crests 
rhe raastei; Miaraat, jand oth^.merrj^ ^gues^ 
Kio eqiialjdL; and rowd the,ham)y ring 
Ibe reaper's eyes einltiag.f^aii(Be8 fling, • 
Indf warmUwith gratitiide>.he^quits' his place, • 
With smi-bumihanda4uid jdfocfilives/d &ce^ 
Ififilb ti><^ jiig.hjaiKmoiir!d Jbost to tend» 
[V> serve .at ODffie^diejniaster and the friend; 
Pkood thus to mefct Jiisismilesy to shaiie his tale, 
lis nutfl^his couaentttionrandhis ale.. 

Snch were the:day8^..of days.long' past I sing^. 
mien Pride gave place to mirtli without a sting;; 



46 SUMMER. 



Contrut of modern usage. T.SaS. 

Ere tyrant customs strength sufficient bore 
To violate the feelings of the poor; 
To leave them dbtancM in the mad'ning nice^ 
Where'er refinement shows its hated face : 
Nor causeless hated ;../tis the peasant's corse^ 
That hourly makes his wretched station worse ; 
Destroys Jife's intercourse; the sodal phn 
That rank to rank cements, as man to man : 
Wealth flows around him. Fashion lordly reigns; 
Yet poverty is bis, and mental pains. 

Methinks I hear the mourner thus impart 
The stifled murmurs of his wounded heart : 

* Whence comes this change, ungracious^ irksome, ooMt 
' Whence the new grandeur that mine eyes behold t 

* The widening dbtance which I daily see, 

* Has Wealth done this?...then Wealth's a foe tp me; 

* Foe to our rights; that leaves a powerful few -■ 

* The paths of emulation to pursue :•••• 
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r* 3AS. Subject coniiuued. 



* For emulation stoops to as no more : 

* The hope of humble industry is o'er ; 

' The blameless hope^ the cheeribg sweet presage 

* Of future comforts for declining age. 

' Can my sons share from this paternal hand 
' The profits with the labours of the land? 

* No; though indulgent Heaven its blessing deigns^ 
' Where's the small farm to suit my scanty means 1 
' Content, the Poet sings, with us resides; 

< In lonely cots like mine, the Damsel hides; 

* And will he then in raptUr'd visions tell 

* That sweet Content with Want can ever dwdl? 
' A barley loaf, 'tb true, my table crowns, 

' That, fast diminishing in lusty rounds^ 
' Stop ]Nattire's cravitags; yet her sighs will flow 
^ From knowing this,.... that once it was not so. 

* Our annual feast, when Earth her plenty yields, 

* When crown'd with boughs the last load quits the fields. 
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CoDtlnaed. y, 971. 



' The aspect still of anckiit joy puts on l 

* The aspect onlyi with tbe substance goiie: 

* The self-same Horn is still at our tomiiaitd,' 

* But serves none now but die plebeian liaUd t ' 

* For home-brewed Ak, neglected luid debw'd,, 

* Is quite discarded from the realms of tale. 

* Where unaffected Freedom charm'il-tiie soiff, 

* The sepmnOe taUe and the cosdy bowl; 

* Cool as the blast that checks the budding SpfMif;' 

* A mockery of gladness round them ffing." 

* For oft ^ Farmer, ere his heart apptoV^ - 

* Yields up the custom whidi he deafly lotetfS " 

* Refinement forces on him like a tide; 

* Bold innovations down its current ride, 

'That bear no peace beneath their showy 'drCla^ "' 

* Nor add one tittle to his happinen; 

* His guests selected; rank's punctilids'kndwtt; 

* What trouble n^aits up<m a casual frown! 
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' Restraint's foul manacles his pleasures maim ; 
' Selected guests selected phrases claim : 
' Nor reigns that joy, when hand in hand they join, 
' Tliat good old Master felt in shaking mine. 

* Heaven bless his memory! bless his honoured name! 
^ (The Poor will speak his lasting worthy &me:) 

^ To souls fair-purposed strength and guidance give ; 

' Id pity to us still let goodness live : 

' Let labour have its due ! my cot shall be 

' Ffom chilling want and guilty murmurs free : 

' Let labour have its due ; then peace is mine, 

* And never, never shall my heart repine/ 



1\MJ 


1 


Dr. UHAi-.. 1 


J 


poelic singiiliitilj 


^ 


sliould have jrait ■ 




«ll,- cnamo^.l ■ 


•^dl 


giiiality of it, 
so mud) U.1I 


^ 


sen^iljlc iio'i 1' 


•^M 


joutb, antcr' -1 ' 
Dr. Dft^ir 

VERSIFICI'! ■ 


— 1 


And rajs 111 


■^m 


giiinoth and 1 ■ 


-MM 


ami tlie|>ri.iv-i 
thy: liut llif '■■ ■ 


— • 


aiinllier cW.n:t 


««■ 


)><.slivi! kiiiil. 


^^ 


wliicli iirr o^il; 
of Gtniusaiul ■■■ 


^ 


i.r« fiiciliij ;... ' 


-« 






• I„ th.. .cve.,M. . 


~ 


LYsuor UiePiRMU^H 


^^^^H 


n,;v>ul.orJi.dg«.«V« 


■ 



IM^ 



M. 



AUTUMN. 



• 1 



Acon]8....Hog8 ill tbe Wood....Ml]eat-soTving....The Church.... 
Village Girl8....The mad Girl....The Bird Boy's Hat...Dis- 
appointnient;Reflections,&c....£iiston-hall....Fox-hiniting...» 
Old Tronncer....Long Nights....A Welcome to Winter. 
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AUTUMN.. 

HI. 

ilGAiN, the year's decline, midst storma and floods, 
Tlie lliunderiug chase, the yellow fadiug woods, 
Iwile my soDg; that fain would boldly tell 
Of u|riand coverts, and the echoing dell, 
,By turns resounding loud, at eve and morn 
The iwiaeherd's halloo, or the huntsman's horn. 



No more the fields with scatter 'd grain supply 
Tlie restless wandering tenants of the sty ; 
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Wood.sceDery.M«Siruie and pigs feeding on fallen acorns, v, 9. 

' ■■■■11 . ■ ■ .... I I — 

From oak to oak tbey run with eager haste^ 
And wrangliDg share the first delickms taste 
Of fallen Acorns ; yet but thinly foond 
Till the strong gale has shook them to the groniMl* 
It comes ; and roarkig woods obedient wave i 
Their home well pleas'd the joint adventurers leave; 
The trudging Sow leads forth her numerous youngs 
Playful^ and white, and clean, the briars among. 
Till briars and thorns increasing, fence them round. 
Where last year's mouldering leaves bestrew the ground,^ 
And o'er their heads, loud lash'd by furious squalls. 
Bright from their cups the rattling treasure falls ; 
Hot, thirsty food ; whence doubly sweet and cool 
The welcome margin of some rush-grown pool. 
The Wild Duck's lonely haunt, whose jealous eye 
Guards every point ; who sits, prepar'd to fly. 
On the calm bosom of her little lake. 
Too closely screen'd for ruflian winds to sh^ke ; 
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V. ft* Wild l>ack8 among the sedges. 

And as the bold intruders press around. 

At once she starts, and rises with a bound : 

With bristles rais'd the sudden noise they hear* 

And ludicrously wild, and wkng'd with fear. 

The herd decan^ with more than swiaish speed. 

And snorting dash through sedge, and rush, and reed: 

Through tangling thickets headlong on they gOj 

Then stop and listen for their &iicied foe ; 

The hindmost still the growing panic spreads^ 

Repeated fright the first alarm succeeds. 

Till Folly's wages, wounds and thomsi^ they reap : 

Yet glorying in their fortunate escape. 

Their groundless terrors by degrees soon cease. 

And Night's dark reign restores their wosted peace. 

For now the gale subsides, and from each bough 

The roosting Pheasant's short but frequent crow 

Invites to rest ; and huddling side by side. 

The herd in closest ambush seek to hide ; 
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Hogs wander in the wood...Ha&bandman's prospective care. v. 4S. 



Seek some warm slope with shagged moss o'erq[Hieady 
Diyd leaves their copious covering and their bed. 
In vain may Criles, through gathering glooms that fall. 
And solemn silence^ urge his piercing call : 
Whole days and nights they tarry midst their 8tore» 
Nor quit the woods till oaks can yield no more. 

Beyond bleak Winter's rage^ beyond the Spnag 
That rolling Earth's unvarying course vriU brin^ 
Who tills the ground looks on with mental eye. 
And sees next Summer* a sheaves and cloudless sky ; 
And even now, whilst Nature's beauty dies. 
Deposits Seed, and bids new Harvests rise ; 
Seed well prepared, and warm'd with glowing lime, 
'Gainst earth-bred grubs, and cold, and lapse of. time: 
For searching frosts and various ills invade. 
Whilst wintry months depress the springing blade. 
The plough moves heavily, and strong the soil. 
And clogging harrows with augmented toil 
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. V. 63. Village Bells. 



Dive deep : and clingiDg, mixes with the mould 
A fatt'niDg treasure from the nightly fold. 
And all the cow-yard's highly valued store. 
That late bestrew'd the blackened surface o'er. 
Noldling hours are here, when Fancy trims 
Her dancing taper over outstretched limbs. 
And in her thousand thousand colours drest. 
Plays round the grassy couch of noontide rest : 
Here Giles for hours of indolence atones 
With strong exertion, and with weary bones. 
And knows no lebure ; till the distant chime 
Of Sabbath bells he hears at sermon time. 
That down the brook sound sweetly in the gale,> 
Or strike the rising hill, or skim the dale. 

Nor his alone the sweets of ease to taste : 
Kind rest extends to all :....save one poor beast. 
That true to time and pace, is doom'd to plod. 
To brnig the Pastor to the House of God : 
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The Chnrch ; and Chnrdk-Tard^^Villafe Ckmvanfttloo* T.tt. 

Mean stnicture ; where do bones of heroes fie ! 
The rude inelegaoce of poverty 
Reigns here alone : else why that roof of atmr t 
Hiose narrow windows with the freqoent flaw t 
O'er whose low cells the dock and mallow ^Mtctd^ 
And rampant nettles lift the spiry head, 
Whibt from the hollows of the tower od high 
The grey capp'd Daws in saucy l^onrfly. 

Round these lone walls assembling neighboon mee^ 
And tread departed friends beneath their ftet ; 
And new-briar'd graves^ that prompt the secret sigh. 
Show each the spot where he himself most lie* 

Midst timely greetings village news goes round. 
Of crops late shom^ or crops that deck the gromid ; 
Experienc'd ploughmen in the circle join; 
While sturdy boys, in feats of strength to shine^ 
With pride elate» their young associates brave 
To jump from hoUow-sounding grave to grave ; 
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▼• 99. Village Girl8t...Tlie poor diBtracted yoang Woman. 



Ttien dose cooisultiBgy each bis talent lends 
To plan fresh sports when tedious service ends. 

Hither at times^ with cheerfukiess of soul. 
Sweet village Maids from neighbouring hamlets stroll, 
' That like the light heeFd does o'er lawns that rove, 
Itook shyly curious; rip'ning into love; 
iPar love's thdr errand : hence the tints that glow 
On either cheek, a heighten'd lustre know: 
"When, conscious of then: charms, e'en Age looks sly, 
And rapture beams from Youth's observant eye. 
The Pridb of such a party. Nature's prid^, 
Was lovely Poll*; who innocently try'd. 
With hat of airy shape and ribbons gay. 
Love to inspire, and stand in Hymen's way: 
But, ere her twentieth Summer could expand, 
Or youth was render'd happy with her hand. 
Her mind's serenity, her peace was gone. 
Her eye grew languid, and she wept alone 3 

• The Author has Aince conversed with this unfortunate woman, 
and finds that her name is not Mary, but Ann Rayner, of Ixworth 
.' 'Xhorp: she is very much recovered, and a^^^am tA \9a:*<^ ^Vc»s. 
weiMse of her |>a«t caJamity. 
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The Sabject continoed. t. tSi,. 

Yet causeless seeinM her grief; for quiek restraiii'di 

Mirth ibllow'd loud ; or mdignation reign'd r 

Whims wild and simple led her from her homey 

The heathy the common^ or the fields to roam: 

Terror and Joy alternate nil'd her hours; 

Now blithe she sung, and gather'd useless flowers; 

Now pluck'd a tender twig from every boogb. 

To whip the hov'ring demons from her brow. 

lU-fkted Maid! thy guiding spark b fled, • 

And lasting wretchedness awaits thy bed.... 

Thy bed of straw! for mark, where even now 

O'er their lost child afflicted parents bow; 

Their woe she knows not, but perversely coy» 

Inverted customs yield her sullen joy; 

Her midnight meals in secrecy she takes. 

Low mutt'ring to the moon, that rising breaks 

Thro' night's dark gloom :...oh how much more forlorn ~ 

Iff might, that knows of no returning morn!... 
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How from the threshold, once her infant seat, 
>'«r the cdd earth she crawls to her retreat; 
Quitting the cof s warm walls, unhous'd to lie, 
>r share the swine^s impure and narrow sty: 
rhe damp night air her shiv'ring limbs assails: 
[n dreams she moans, and fancied wrongs bewails* 
IVhen moniing wakes, none earlier rous'd than she, 
VITben pendant drops fall glittering from the tree; 
But nonght her rayless melancholy cheers. 
Or sooths her breast, or stops her streaming tears. 
Her matted locks unomamented flow; 
Clasping her knees, and waving to and fro^«. 
pier head bow'd down, her faded cheek to hide;.. 

piteous mourner by the pathway side. 
jSome tufted molehill through the livelong day 
She calls her throne; there weeps her life away: 
{And oft the gaily-passing stranger stays 
His well-tim'd step, and takes a silent ga«e. 
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C<Nitiiiii6d« 



Till sympstiietic Avps imMddeQ ste^ 

And pa^gis qnidc spria^t^ oraster rooad hk bduti 

And soft he treads witfa otiier gazers rounds 

And fieun wmdd ctAth her sorrows {rfainthre sound; 

One word alone is afl ttat strikes the ear^ 

One shorty pathetic, simpie word,../' 044eor/^ 

A thousand tones repeated to the wind* 

That wafts the sigfa, but leaves the paog bdihid ! 

For ever of the proffi?r^d parley shy. 

She hears th' unwelcome foot advmicing n^; 

Nor quite unconscious of her wretched plight 

Gives one sad look, and hurries out of 8]gfat«*M 

Fair promis'd sunbeams of terrestrial bliss. 
Health's gallant hopes,...and are ye sunk to this] 
For in life's road though thorns abundant grow» 
There slill are joys poor Poll can never know; 
Joys which the gay companions of her prime 
Sip, as they drift along the stream of time; 
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tPi, Chickens hoaS6cU 



i At eve to hear hmie their tranquil honle 
ITfae lifted laftcfa, that speaks the lover come: 
TTua love ffiatar'dy Aext playful on fhe knee 
To press the ipetvet lip of infancy; 

f To stay the tottering step, the features trace ;..^ 

! Inestimableiflfweets^^ of social peace! 

O Thou, who bidst4he vernal juices rise! 
Thouy on whose Masts mttuinliial foliage flies! 
Let Peace ne'er leave tne, nor my heart grow cdUI» 
Whilst life and sanity are iinne to hold. 

Shorn of their floVrsthat shed th' untreasur'd se^d. 
The withering pasture, fuid^the fadii^ mead. 
Less tempting grown, diminish more aftid more» 
The dairy's pride; sweet Summer's flowing store. 
New cares succeed, and gentle duties press. 
Where the fke-side, a school of tenderness. 
Revives the languid chirp, and warms the blood 
Of cold-aipt weaklmgs of the latter brood. 
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Bird keepiiig....The Hot. y;-tt9. 

That from the shell just burstiog into day. 
Through yard or pond pursue their venf rous ws^. 

Far weightier cares and wider scenes expand; 
What devastation marks the new->sown land ! 
** From hungry woodland foes go, GUes^vsA guard 
The rising wheat; ensure its great reward: 
A future sustenance, a Summer's pride. 
Demand thy vigilance: then be it try'd: 
Ex^rt thy voice, and wield thy shotless gun: 
Gro, tarry there from mom till setting sun.'' 

Keen blows the blast, or ceaseless rain descends; 
The half-stript hedge a sorry shelter lends. 
O for a Hovel, e'er so small or low, p 

Whose roof, repelling winds and early snow. 
Might bring home's comforts fresh before his eyes I 
No sooner thought, than see the structure rise. 
In some sequester'd nook, embank'd around, . 
Sods for its. walls, and straw in burdens bound: 
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-yr, 4Zor. The pleasures oi the Hut. 



Dried fkel hoarded is his richest store. 

And circling smoke obscures his little door: 

Whence enseping forth, to duty's call he yields. 

And strolls the Crusoe of the lonely fidds. 

On whitethorns tow'ring, and the leafless rose, 

A frost-oipl feast in bright vermilion glows; 

Where clust'ring does in glossy order rise. 

He crops the loaded branch ; a cumbrous prize ; 

And o'er the flame the ^utl^ring fruit he rests. 

Placing green sods to seat his coming guests; 

His guests by pitMnise ; playmates young and gay : •••• 

But ah ! frak pastimes lure their steps away! 

He sweeps his hearth, and homeward looks in vain. 

Till ftdf ng jyisaippokafMiiifs crud pain. 

His fiury revds are excfaang'd for rage. 

His banquet marred, grown dull his hermitage. 

The field becomes bis prison, till on hig^ 

Bavghted birds to shades and coverts fly. 
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The Diiiappointnient....Compared with greater. ▼. £25. 

Midst air, health, da^^tight, can be prisoner be! 
If fields are prisons, where is Liberty 1 I 
Here still she dwells/and here her votaries stroU; 
But disappointed hope untunes the soul : 
Restraiots unfelt whibt hours of fapture flow. 
When troubles press, to chains and bariiers grow. * 
Look then from trivial up to gteater woies; ' 
From the poor bird-boy with his roasted sloes. 
To wh^re the dungeoned mourner heaves the sSgb ; * 
Where not one cheering sun-beam meets bis eye. 
Though ineffectual pity thine may be, 
No wealth, no powV, to set the captive free ; 
Though mdy to thy ravish'd sight is given 
The radiant path that Howard trod to heaven ; 
Thy slights can make the wretched more foriom. 
And deeper drive affliction-s barbed thorn. 
Say not, *« 111 come and cheer thy gloomy cell 
With news of deanest fHeods ; how good, how weU ; 
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V. 243. The cruelty of disappointing expectation. 

I'll be a joyful herald to thine heart :" 
Then fail, and play the worthless Irifler's part. 
To sip flat pleasures from thy glass's brim. 
And waste the precious hour that's due to him. 
In mercy ^pare the base, unmanly blow : 
Wh^e ean he turn, to whom complain of you 1 
Back to past joys in vam his thoughts may stray. 
Trace and retrace the beaten, worn-out way. 
The rankling injury will pierce hb breast. 
And curses on thee break his midnight rest* 
Bereft of song, and e?er-cheering green. 
The soft endearments of the Summer scene. 
New harmony pervades the solenm wood. 
Dear to the soul, and healthful to the blood : 
For bold exertion follows on the sound 
Of distant Sportsmen, and the chiding Hound; 
Fursl heard from kennel bursting, mad with joy^ 
Where smiling EusTON boasts her good FiTzROT, 
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Eostoo Hail,...Fox»hQntiiig. 

- » .... ■ ■ ., . . ■ . ■ . 

Lord of pure alms, and gifts that wide extend ; 
The farmer's pttioii, and the poor man's friendx 
Whose Mansion glitters with the eastern ray. 
Whose debated temple points the way. 
O'er slopes and lawns, the park's extensite pride^ 
To where the victims of the chase reside. 
Ingulf 'd in earth, in conscious safety warm» 
nillol a plot portends their coming harm. 

In earliest Inmrs of dark and hooded mam^ 
Ere yet one rosy doud b^peaks the dawn. 
Whilst far abroad tve Fox pnrsoes hb pmy. 
He's doom'd to risk the perils of the day. 
From hb strong hoU Uock'd out ; perbsqps to kteod. 
Or owe hb life to fortune <Mrto speed* 
For now the pad[, inqsatient rushii^ xm, 
Hange throngh the darkcfil coverts one by omt ; 
Trace every spot ; whilst down tnch iiofaie ^acb 
That f^kto the eye beneath a cbnedbliiaMK 
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^m 9(9' The hom and cry of the Hoiind8...*The Hunter. 

The loitering q;K)rtsman feels th' insdocthre flame^ 
And checks hb steed to maik the spiingiog game* 
Midst intersecting cuts and winding ways 
The huntsman cheers his dogs, and anxious strays 
Where every narrow riding, eren shorn. 
Gives back the echo of his mellow hom t 
Till fresh and lightsome, every power untried^ 
The starting fugitive leaps by his side, 
Hb lifted finger to his ear he plies» 
And the view-halloo bids a chorus rise 
A){ Dogs quick-^nouth'd, and shouts that ndngte lottd 
As bursting thunder lolb bom cloud to ekmil* 
With ears erect, and ofaeit of vigVous nMMdd* 
Cy^r ditch, o'er fence, uBConquerably hM, 
The shining courser lengthens every bound. 
And his strong foot-looks suck the mmten^d gfouad. 
As from the confines of the wood they poor. 
And joyous villages partake Uie roar* 
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The Fox-hound. v* SSft 



O'er heath far stiretch'dy or dowB» or valley low, . 
The sUff-Iimb'd peasant, glorying in the show. 
Pursues in vain ; where Youth itself soon tires, 
Spit^ of the transports that the chase inspires ; 
For who unmounted long can charm the eye. 
Or hear the music of the leadug cry 7 

Pour ffaiChfulTsouNCER ! thou canst leadino mere ; 
All thy fatigues and all thy triumphs o'er! 
Triumphs of worth, whose long-excelling £une . 
Was still to follow true the hunted game ! 
Beneath enormous oaks, Britannia's boast. 
In thick, impenetrable coverts lost. 
When the warm pack in fauh'ring silence stood. 
Thine was the. note that rous'd the listening wood, 
Rekindlmg every joy with tenfold force. 
Through all the mazes of the tainted course. 
Still foreinost tboii the daahbg stream to cross. 
And tempt along the animated horse ; 
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Y. 315. Not the worst sabject of Poetry. 



Foremost o'er fen or lerel mead to pass. 

And sweep the showering dew-Kirops from the grass ; 

Then br%bt emerging from the mist below 

To dimb the woodland hill's exalting brow. 

Pride of thy race ! with worth far less than thine. 
Full many human leaders daily shinel 
Less faith, less constancy, less gen'rous zeal ! ...• 
Then no disgrace my humble verse shall feel> 
Where not one lying line to riches bows. 
Or poison'd sentiments firom rancour flows; 
Nor flowers are strewn around Ambition's car : 
An honest Dog's a nobler theme by far. 
Each sportsman heard the tidings with a sigh. 
When Death's cold touch had stopt his tuneful cry ; 
And though high deeds, and fiur exalted praise, 
In memory liv'd, and flow'd in rustic lays. 
Short was the strain of monumental woe : 

loxeB rejoice ! here Imried lies y<mrfoe\'^ 

• ■ ■ ■ -IT 

* Inscribed on a stoo« in Euston Park wall. 
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MidnighU^DoBicstic Fowl^.^hortcii'd bonrs. v. 933. 

■■ ■ , , > 

In safety hous'dytbrougkotttNiGHT's let^tVniwgmgifg, 
The Cock sends forth a loud, an4 pieKiRgistoiO;; . 
More frequent^ is the glooi^s of nndnigl^^ A^, 
And hours roll round,, tl^at hrong^ bifulib^tj^ 
When Summer's early dawByinildiGlear, apd.bii^y 
Chas'd quick away the transitory ai^ht;.», 
Hours now in darkness veilM ; yet loud the scue^qi. . 
Of Geese in-patient foi; the playful stream.; - 
And all the featber'd tribe iupprison'd rais^ 
Their mormpg notes of inhn^rmonious prak^ ; 
And many a claoMrous Hen andcpckrel g^j^. 
When daylight slowfy through; the fog- kurcfks way, 
t^ly wantonly abroad.: bfMs^ al^ how sooii 
The sfaaide^.^^f tiyyli^i/oUpw ix^ np(Hi,' 
Short'qipg tbe.bfti^ ds^t .iM.4ay;di^t *4«| bj^ ; ; 
Amidst th'upfintsh'd.tpH* ftf,B[|99Bi4NP»pr| 
Toils still ea(;h l»onar WumldriM^ ^if^MfUfm^ 
To meet the icy twQr*:Cif .ttely^Wf.; -. 



To meet the threats of Boreai uodistnay'd. 
And Winter's gatberiug frowns and hoary head. 

Then welcome, cold ; welcome, ye movy nights t 
Heaven midst 3'aur rage shall mingle pure deligbts. 
And confidence of hope the soul sustain. 
While devastation sweeps along the plun : 
Not iliall the child of poverty despair. 
But bless THE Power tliat mles the ckanghtg yeari 
Assur'd,... though horrors round his cottage reign,... 
liiat Spring will come, and Natuie smile again. 
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Tenderness to CatUti ...Aowp ^tei||>sii «i.jnie Cow-yard. ••«• 
Night ....Tbe ■Pto m 'ihe os fe ....W>e«de; ....Farmei^s Adrioe 
and Iii8troctioii.....Nightly Cares of the Stable. ••••Dobbuk 

•...The Post-hone Sheep-stealing Dogs. ....Walks occa- 

sioned thereby. ....The Ghost ••••Lamb Tune.M 
Spring Conclusion. 
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IV. 
VT ITH kindred frfeasures niov'd, and cares of^irett, 
Mifc"ng alike our weuiKM and reat; 
Who lives the daily putoer of our faoan 
Through erei^ change of beat, and frost, and ahoff'n ; 
Partakes our cheerful meals, partaking first 
Id mutual labour and fatigue and tbint ; 
Th£ kndly inlercoune nill crer prove 
A bond of annily and locial love. 
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Benevolenee •pringing from mutaal mfferings and pleasure. ▼. 9 

To more than man this generoas warmth extendi^ 

And oft the team and shiv'ring herd befriends ; 

Tender solicitude the bosom fills. 

And Pity executes what Reason wills : 

Youth learns compassion's tale from ev'ry tongue, . 

And flies to aid the helpless and the young. 

When now, unsparing as the scouige of war. 
Blasts follow blasts, and groves dismantled roar, - 
Around their home the storm-pinch'd Cattle low^ 
No nourishment in frozen pastures grows; 
Yet frozen pastures every mom resound 
With fair abundance thund'ring to the gn>und« 
For though on hoary twigs no buds peep out. 
And e'en the hardy brambles cease to sprout. 
Beneath dread Winter's level sheets of snow 
The sweet nutritious Jlamip deigns to grow. 
Till now imperious want and wide-spread dearth 
Bid Labour claim her treasures from the earthy 
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S7« Ice broken and Snow cleared for the Cattle. 

^n QILB8, and such as Giles, the kbour fiilb, 
!*o strew the frequent load where hunger calls. 
>n driving gales sharp hail indignant flies, 
Uid sleet, more irksome still, assails his eyes; 
inow clogs his feet ; or if no snow is seen, 
rhe field with all its juicy store to screen, 
)eep goes the ftost, till every root is found 
k rolling mass of ice up6n the ground, 
^o tender ewe can break her ni^tly ias^ 
^or heifer strong begin the cold repast, 
nil Giles with ponderous beetle foremost go, 
ind scattering splinters fly at every blow; 
^hen pressing round him, eager for the pme, 
from their jnixt breath warm exhalations rise. 
In beaded rows if drops now deck the spray, 
^hile the sun grants a momentary ray. 
Let but adoud^s broad shadow intervene, 
Vnd stiffened into gems the drops are seen ; 
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And diinithefiirfdw'41 <oak't iiroad doatbetocide 
StreamB •£ f&solnnstiaie no loager glide. 

Though Night mppvoaciaag liids for rest prapaM 
Still the flatl echoes liiroagh the frosty air, 
Nor stops tiii deepest shades of darimess cone. 
Sending at kagdi the weary Labourer kome. 
From hia, wiUi bed and lightly food sopf^ied. 
Throughout the yard, housed roimd ob every side, 
Deep-plungiDg Cows their nuAiiDg feast enjoy. 
And snatch swecft moutbTuIs from the passing Boy, 
Who moves unseen beneath his trailiDg load. 
Fills the tall racks, and leaves a scattered road ; 
Where oft the swine from ambush warm and dry 
Bolt out/ and scamper headlong to their sty. 
When GUes with well-known voice, already there. 
Deigns them a portion of his evenaig care. 

Him, though the cold may pierce, and storms molesl 
Succeeding hours shall cheer with warmth and rest ; 
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!r, 63. Christmas Fire. 



Gladness to spread, and raise the grateful sniile^ 

He liurls the faggot bursting from the pile» 

And many a log and rifted trunk conveys. 

To heap the fire, and wide extend the blaee. 

That quivering strong through every opening flies, 

Whilst smoky columns unobstructed rise. 

For the rude architect, unknown to fame, . . 

(Nor symmetry nor elegance his aim) 

JWho ^read his floors of solid oak on high> 

On beams rough-^hewn, from age to age that lie. 

Bade his wide Fabric unimpaired sustain 

The orchard's store, and cheese, and golden grain ; 

Badci from its central base, capacious laid. 

The well-wrought chimney rear its lofty head ; 

Where since hath many a savoury ham been stor'd,. 

And tempests howl'd, and Christmas gambols roar'd. 

Flat on the hearth the glowing embers lie, 
Ancl flames reflected dance in every eye : 






%i WIlSTElt: 



Conversation of the-Maalerwith'the Fanner's Boy« •^«-81* 

■ ' "" ' m>> ■ .. r, » ., I- I • ■ - ■ • 0j 



There tbe loog billet, iTorc^d ail last to bend. 
While gushmg dap froths odt at either end. 

Throws round its welcome heat:/..theploi]gfaiiia&stii0e8| 
And oft the joke runs hard oil sheepish ^Mfe% 
Who sits joint tenant of the ebmer-stoo)^ 
The converse sharing, though in duty's school; 
For now attentively ^tis his to h^ar ■ -1 

Interrogations from the Master's chair. 

' Left ye your bleating charge, when day-light 'fled» 
' Near where the hay-stack lifts its snowy head I 
' Whose fence of bushy fiirze, so dose and warm, 
' May stop the slanting bulleis of the storm. 
' For, hark I it blows ; a daik and dismal night : 
' Heaven guide the trav^Uer^s fearful steps aright ! 
*iNow from the wbod^ mistrustful and sharp-ey'd, 
' The Fox in silent darkuM seeds to glide, 
' Stealing around us, lisfnhig ak he goes, 
* If chance the Cock or siamm'riog Capon crovii^ 
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■vr. 99. Motives to reconcile the Fanner's Boy to his Situation. 

-Il l I ' ' ■ . ' ==s 

* Or Goose, or nodding Duck^ should darkling cry^ 

* As if apprized of lurkkig danger nigh : 

' Destruction waits thenii Giles^ if e'er you fail 

* To boll their doors agamst the driving gale. 

' Strewed you (still mindful of th' unsheltered bead) 
' Burdens of straw* the cattle's welcome bed 1 

* Thine heart should feel, what thou may^st hourly see, 

* That duty* 9 intsis U humanity* 

* Of pain's unsavoury cup though thou may'st taste, 

* (The wrath of Winter from the bleak north'^ast,) 

* Thioe utmost sufiP^rings in the coldest day 

* A period terminates, and joys repay. 

* Perhaps e'en now, while here those joys we boast, 

* Full many a bark rides down the neighboring coast, 

* Where the high northern waves tremendous roar, 
' Drove down by blasts from Norway's icy shore. 
' The Sea-boy there, less fortunate than thou, 

* Feels all thy pains in all. the gusts that Mow; 
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Contrast with the Sea>Boy ....Effect of kind Admo^itioos. v.. 117» 



' His freeziog hands bow drenchM, now dry, by turns; 
' Now lost, now seen, the distant light that bums^ ' 
' On some tall cliff uprais'd, a flaming guide, ' 

* That throws its friendly radiance o'er the tide. > 

* Hk labours cease not with declining day, » 

* But toib and perib mark his wat'iy way ; 

' And whilst in peaceful dreams secure we lie, > 

' The ruthless whirlwinds rage along the sky, 

' Round his head whistling ;...and shalt thou rej^e^ > 

* While this protecting roof still shelters thine T 

Mild, as the vernal show'r, his words prevail. 
And aid the moral precept of his tale : ^ 

Hjs wond'riiig hearers learto, and ever keep 
These first ideas of the restless deep ; 
And, as the opening mind a circuit tries. 
Present felicities in value rise. 
Increasing pleasures every hour they find. 
The wa)rmth' more precious, and the shelter kind; 
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V. 1S5. Sleep...renewed labour...Ploughinan's care of his Horses. 

Warmth that long reigniog bids the eyelicb close. 
As through the blood its balmy influence goes. 
When the cheer'd heart forgets fktigues and cares, . 
And drowsiness alone dominion bears. 

Sweet then the ploughman's slumbers, hale and young, 
When the last topic dies upon his tongue ; 
Sweet then the bliss his transient dreams inspire. 
Till chilblains wake him, or the snapping fire; 

He starts, and ever thoughtful of his team. 
Along the glitt'ring snow a feeble gleam 
Shoots from his lantern, as he yawning goes 
To add fresh comforts to their night's repose ; 
Diffusing fragrance as their food he moves. 
And pats the jolly sides of those he loves. 
Thus full replenished, perfect ease possest. 
From night till morn alternate food and rest. 
No rightful cheer withheld, no sleep debarred. 
Their each day's labour brings its sure reward. 
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Hie Farmer's and Post-horse contrasted, v,^l5S. 

Yet when from ploogh or lumb'riog cart set free, 
Hiey taste awhile the sweets of liberty : 
E'eo sober Dobbm lifts his damsy heel 
And kicksy disdainfiil of the dirty wheel ; 
But soon, his frolic ended^ yields again 
To trudge the road, and wear the clinking chain* 
Shortrsighted Dobbin !...thou canst only see ' 
The trivial hardships that encompass thee : 
Thy chains were freedom, and thy toils repose; 
Could the ]^ot past-horse tell thee all his woes ; 
Show thee his bleeding shoulders, and unfold 
The dreadful anguish he endures for gold : 
Hir'd at each call of business, lust, or rage. 
That prompts the traveller on from stage to stage. 
Still on his strength depends their boasted speed ; 
For them his limbs grow weak, his bare ribs bleed ; 
And though he groaning quickens at command. 
Their extra shilling in the rider^s hand 
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v; tri. The Sofferings of the Post-horse continafed. 

■ ■ ■ I ■■■ - I ■! » I ■ Ill .11 , 

Becomes his bitter scourge ;«./ti8 he must fieel 
The double efforts of the lash and steel ; 
Till when, up hill^ the destin'd inn he gains. 
And trembling under complicated pains. 
Prone from his nostrils^ darting on the ground. 
His breath emitted floats in clouds around : 
Drops chase each other down his chest and sides. 
And spatter'd mud his native colour hides : 
Through his swoln veins the boiling torrent flows, 
And every nerve a separate torture knows. 
His harness loos'd, he welcomes^ eager-eyed. 
The pail's full draught that quivers by his side ; 
And joys to see the well-known stable door. 
As the starved raarber the friendly shore. 

Ah, well for him if here his sufferings ceas'd. 
And ample hours of rest his pains appeas'd I 
But rous'd again, and sternly bade to rise. 
And shake refreshing slumber from his eyes. 
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Padoice recommended from comparison. v. it9* 

Ere his exhausted spirits can return, ' 

Or through his frame reviving ardour bum. 

Come forth he must, though limping, maim'd, and sore ; 

He hears the whip ; the chaise is at the door :••« . 

The collar tightens, and agsun he feels 

His half-healM wounds inflam'd ; again the wbeeb 

With tiresome sameness in his ears resound, 

0*er blinding dust, or miles of flinty ground. 

Thus nightly robb'd and injur'd day by day, 

Hb piece-meal murderers wear his life away. 

Whatsay'st thou, Dehbin? what though hounds awai^ 

With open jaws the moment of thy fiite. 

No better fate attends his public race ; 

His life b misery, and hb end dbgrace. 

Then freely bear thy burden to the mill 3 

Obey but one short law,...thy driver^s wilL 

Affection to thy memory ever true, 

tbdXL boa^t of mighty loads that J^ohbm drew 2 
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V. 207; The Mastiff. 



And back to childhood shall the miod with pride 
Recount thy gentleness in many a ride 
To pondy or field, or Village-fair, when thoa 
Held'st high thy braided mane and comely brow ; 
And oft the Tale shall rise to homely fame 
Upon thy genVous spirit and thy name. 

Though faithful to a proverb we regard 
The midnight Chiefkain of the farmer's yard. 
Beneath whose guardianship all hearts rejoice. 
Woke by the echo of his hollow voice ; 
Yet as the Hound may faulf ring quit the pack. 
Snuff the foul scent, and hasten yelping back; 
And e'en the docile Pointer know disgrace. 
Thwarting the gen'nd instinct of his race ; 
E'en so the Mastiff, or the meaner Cur, 
At tune, will from the path of duty err, 
(A pattern of fidelity by day : 
By night s^ murderer, lurking for his prey ;) 
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byugte. T.t25. 



And roiBid the p i wluio or the fold will creeps 
And, coward-like, attack the peaoefol Auf. 
Alooe the miiton mitcfaief be pnnoe^ 
Alone ia reckiog Mood Ins jaws imbrues ; 
Clasii^ amain bis frigMcn'd victims round. 
Till deatb in wild coofbsioo strews tbe groand ; 
Tben wearied out, to keaod sneaks away. 
And licks bis guilty paws till break of day. 

Tlie deed disoover'd, and tbe news once spread. 
Vengeance ba^gs o'er tbe unknown culprit's bead: 
And careful Shepkerdg extra bours bestow 
In patient wmlehmgt for tbe common foe ; 
A foe most dreaded now, when rest and peace 
Should wait the season of the flock's increase. 

Id part these nightly terrors to dispel, 
Giles, ere he sleeps, his little flock must tell. 
From the fire-side with many a shrug be hies. 
Glad if the fuU-orb'd Moon salute bis eyes. 
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v,rt4(S,: Moonlight.«..Scattered clouds. 

^ " ' ' ' ' ' ■ 

And through ill' unbroken stiUness of the night 
Shed on hiis path her beams of cheering light. 
With saunt'ring step he climbs the dbtant stile, 
Whilst all aroimd him wears a placid smile ; 
There views the white-reb'd clouds in clusters driven. 
And all the glorious pageantry of Heaven* 
Low^ on the utmost boundary of the sight. 
The rising Vapours catch the silver light; 
Thence Fancy measures, as they parting fly. 
Which first will throw its shadow on the eye. 
Passing the source of light ; and thence away. 
Succeeded quick by brighter still than they. 
Far yet above thesft wafted clouds are seen 
(In a remoter sky, still more serene,) 
Others, detached in ranges through the air. 
Spotless as snow, and countless as they're fair ; 
Scattered immensely wide from east to west. 
The beauteous 'semblance of a Hock at rest. 
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The Spectre. ▼. S6I* 



These, to the raptured mmd, aloud proclaim 
Their mighty Shepherd's everlasting Name. 
Whilst thus the loif rer's utmost stretch of soul 
Climbs the still clouds, or passes those that roll^ 
And loos'd Imaginatum soaring goes 
High o'er his home> and all his little woes. 
Time glides away ; neglected Duty calls; 
At once from plains of light to earth he fklls^ 
And down a narrow lane, well known by day. 
With all hb speed pursues his sounding way. 
In thought still half absorb'd, and chiird with cold; 
When lo ! an object frightful to behold ; 
A grisly Spectre, cloth'd in silver-grey. 
Around whose feet the waving shadows play. 
Stands in his path !...He stops, and not a breath 
Heaves from his heart, that sinks almost to death. 
Loud the Owl halloos o'er his head unseen ; 
All else is. silent^ dismally serene ; 
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,T« 879* ' The Explanation. 



Some prompt ejaculation, whispered low. 
Yet bears him up agsunst.the threatening foe ; 
An4 thus poor Giles, though half inclined to fly, 
Mutt^ers his doubts, and strains hh stedfast eye. 

* Tis not my crimes thou com'st here to reprove; :. 
' No murders stain my soul, no perjur'd love : 

* If thou'rt indeed what here thou seem^t to be, ' 

* Thy dreadful mission cannot reach to me* 

' By parents taught still to mistrust mine eyes^ 
' Still to approach each object of surprise, 
' Lest Fancy's formful visions should deceive 
^ In moon-light paths, or glooms of falling eve, 
f This then's the moment when my mind should try 
' To scan thy motionless deformity ; 

* But oh, the fearful task ! yet well I know 

* An aged Ash, with many a spreadmg bough, } 

* (Beneath whose leaves I've found a Sunmner's bowV^ 

* Beneath whose trunk I've weather'd many a shower,); 
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The terrors of surprise vanish on the use of recollection. x» £97* 

•■ ■ .....— , , . , gj- g; 

* Stands singly down thb solitary way, 

* But far beyond where now my footsteps stay. 

* Tistxne, thus far IVe come with heedless haste ; 
' No rec^'i^g kept, no passing objects trac'd :••• 

* And can I then have reached that very tree ? 
' Or is its reverend form assumed by thee ¥ 
The happy thought alleviates Ins pain : 

He creeps another step ; then stops agaui ; 

Till slowly, as hb noiseless feet draw near. 

Its perfect lineaments at once appear ; 

Its crown of shivering ivy whispering peace. 

And its white bark that fronts the moon's pale face. 

Now, whilst his blood mounts upward, now hie knowi 

The solid gain that from conviction flows ; 

And strengthened Confidence shall hence fulfil 

(With conscious Innocence more valued still) 

The dreariest task that wmter nighte can bring. 

By ehurch-yard dark, or grove, or fiiiry ring t 
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V. 315. Coanting of the Sheep in the fold. 

Still buoying up the timid mind of youths 
Till loitering keason hoists the scale of Truth. 
With these blest guardians Giles his course pursues. 
Till numbering his heavy-sided ewes. 
Surrounding stillness tranquillize his breast. 
And shape the dreamsr that wait his hours of rest* 

As when retreating tempests we behold, 
Whose skirts at length the azure sky unfold. 
And full of murmurings and mingled wrath. 
Slowly unshroud the smiling face of earth. 
Bringing the bosoni joy : so Winteb flies !••• 
And see the Source of Life and Light uprise I 
A heightening arch o^er southern hills he bends ; 
Warm on tiie cheek the slanting beam descends. 
And gives the reeking mead a brighter hue^ 
And draws the modtst primrose bud to view. 
Yet frosts succeed, and winds impetuous rush^ 
And hail-stomu rattle through the budding buih ; 
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Turn of the Season towards Spring...Ewes and Lambs, v. S3J 



And nigbt-fali'n Lambs require the shepherd's care^ 
And teeming EwES, that still their burdens bear; 
Beneath whose ndes to-morrow's dawn may see 
Hie milk-white strangers bow the trembling knee ; 
At whose first birth the pow'rful mstinctfs seen 
That fills with champions the daisied green : 
For Ewes that stood aloof with fearfiil eye. 
With stamping foot now Men and Dogs defy. 
And obstinately faithful to their young. 
Guard their first steps to join the bleating throng. 
But casualties and death from damps and cold 
Will still attend the well-conducted fold : 
Her tender ofispring dead, the Dam aloud 
Calls, and runs wild amidst th' unconscious crowd : 
And orphan'd sucklings raise the piteous cry; 
Ko wool to warm them, no defenders nigh. 
And must her streaming milk then flow in vainT 
Must unregarded innocence complain 1 
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V. S5t. Adopted Lambs: increase of the Flock. 



No;...ere this strong solicitude subside. 

Maternal fondness may be fresh apply'd. 

And the adopted stripling still may find 

A parent most assiduously kind. 

For this he's doom'd awhile disguis'd to range, 

(For fraud or force must work the wbh'd-for change;) 

For this his predecessor's skin he wears. 

Till, cheated into tenderness and cares. 

The unsuspecting dam, contented grown. 

Cherish and guard the fondling as her own. 

Thus all by turns to fair perfection rise; 
Thus twins are parted to increase their size: 
Thus instinct yields as interest points the way. 
Till the bright flock, augmenting every day. 
On sunny hills and vales of springing flowers 
With ceaseless clamour greet the vernal hours. 

The humbler Shepherd here with joy beholds 
Th' approved economy of crowded folds, 

H 
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The Triumph of Giles : the Flock passing by, and Tear ending, v. 369. 

Andy in his small contractied tx>ond of cares^ 
Adjusts the practice of^ch hint he hears; 
For Boys with emulation learn to glovir. 
And boast their pastures, and their healthful show 
Of weligrown Lambs, the glory of the Spring; 
And field to field in competition bring. 

£^en Giles, for all his cares tod watchings pos^' 
And all his contests with the wintry blast. 
Claims a full share of that sweet praise bestowed 
By gazing neighbours, when along the roiid. 
Or village green, his curly-coaled: throng 
Suspends the cboilis of the SlNiiiijef^Aong; 
When Admiration's unaffected grace ' 
Usps from ^tbe^toagiie^ atid^ni9 ilx efry Am^: 
Delightful |imiiil$D^!.M SnnStoe, H^tbi aadloy. 
Play ro^Bd, and cb^r the elevated. Bdy! 
Mno<%.fSpri|igr:Ui$*««l*.€5ti*ingf cries; 
'Another YearI trith )>romis'd Mesdags rbel., 



* Eternal PowesI from whom those blessiags flow, 
' Teach me still more to wonder, more to know: 

' Seed-time and Harvest let me see again; 
'Wander the ?ea/'-*(rfw» wood, the _/riw«i plain: 

* Let the first flower, corn<waving field, plam^tree, 
' Here round my home, still lift my soul to thee; 

* And let me ever, midst thy bounties, raise 

* An humble note of thankfulness and |iiaise!'.... 

April 22, 1798. 
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A favorite morsel with the Rook, Sfe» P. 9f 1* 104. 

In these verses, which have much of pictnresqtiey there is a 
•evere charge against Rooks and Crows, as very formidable 
depredators ; 'and their destruction, as such, seems to be re- 
commended. Such was the prevalent opinion some years back. 
It is less general now : and I am sure the humanity of the An- 
thor, and his benevolence to Animals in general, will dispose 
him to rejoice in whatever plea can be offered in stay of exe« 
cution of this sentence. And yet more so, if it shall af^ear 
that Rooks, at least, deserve not only mercy, but protection 
and encouragement from the Farmer. 

I shall quote a passage from Bewick*s interesting HnroRT 
of Birds: the narrative part of which is often as foil of ii^r- 
mation as the embellishments cut in wood are beautiful* • • • 
It is this. 

Speaking of Birds of the Pie-kin 1> in general, he sayi 
'^ Birds of tliis kind* are found in every part of the known 
world, from Greenland to the Cape of Good Hope. In many 
respects they may be said to be of smgular benefit to man* 
kind: principally by destroying great quantities of noxious 
insects, worms, and reptiles. RopKS, in particular, are fond 
of the erucae of the hedge-ehaffer, or chesnnt brown beetle : for 
which they search with indefiitigable pains. These insects,** 
he adds in a note, '^ appear in hot weather in formidable nnm- 
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bers ; disrobing the fielcj^ tbiS frei^ b^ their verdure, blossoms^ 
and fruit; spreading d e s^ti e a and destruction wherever they 
go. They appeared in great numbers in Ireland during a 
lMii^n%^, ^d c<ntiku^ gMi rikv«S(^ Hi Ihd y«bft- iHr 
whole meadows and .corn-fields were destroyed by them in 
^DFFOLk, ^e decr^ue of Iftookeiies in that County was 
Uioiigti) io hne Uie occasion of it. llie many Rookeries with 
UB is in some m^mre die reason why we have so few of ihbse 
destrdctive ammais^. 

^ftooks,** lie 8ul>joins, ^^ are often accus'cl of feeding on 
)he cot n just "^er it has been sown, and vanous contrivances 
have been made both io kdl and frighten them away; bat, in 
bur le^timation, the advantages derivM from the destniction 
which th^y make amotfg gmtw, earth-worms, an ^ noxious in- 
sects of various kinds, yriti greatly overpay the injury done to 
ihR future harvest by the small qnantiQ^ of com they may de- 
sboy in searching afler their %vonrite food t. 

'^ In general ihey are sagacious, active, anci faithful to each 
other. They live m pairs; and then* mutual attachment is 
constant. They are a clamorous race: mos^y build m trees, 
and Ifbrm a kind df Society oi which there appears something 
tike a regular government. A centinel watches for the gene* 
nd safety, and gives itotxce on the appearance of danger." 

^ Waflte^ l^atory of If Ottfawnll)^! tnil. 

tMr.Be\7ick does not seem to have been quite aware that mack 
oT the mischief, as I have been informed by a ilensible neighboar- 
ing Farmer and ^naM, is done in the guib - slate isttUn thKStt isy 
biting throagh the roots of gra<8, HOk A latent, and imperceptibly* 
but rapidly spreading mischief, against which the rooks a^id birds 
0f£j'mJlurin§t'mct are, in a manncr« the sole protection. C. L. 
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Under the Title, << Rooks,'* (p. 71.) Mr. Bewick repeati 
lus observatioiis on the usefnl property of this Bird. 
, I confess myself solicitous for their safety and kind treat- 
ment. We have two which were lam'd by being blown down 
in a storm (a calamity which destroys great numbers almost 
every spring). One of them is perfectly domesticated. The 
other is yet more remarkable ; since althongh enjoying bis ua< 
tnral liberty completely, he recognizes, even in his flights at a 
distance from the house, his adopted home, his human friendsy 
and early protectors*. 

The Rook is certainly a very beantifnl and very sensible 
Bird; very confiding, and very much attached. It will give 
me a pleasnre, in which I doubt not that the Author of this 
delightful Poem will partake, if any thing here said shall avail 
them with the Farmer; and especially with the Suffolk 
Farmer. 

C.L. 



• I am fearful that they have both been shot this year. Ons yet 
tamer than either was droimed. Nov. ittOS. C. L. 



4 



^ 
•# 



BOOKS 

PRINTED FOR THE PROPRIETORS. 



GROSE'S ArUiquities of Scotland, niDstrated with upwards 
of 260 Plates. Imperial Svo. 61. 68. 

The same Work, Demy 4to. 81. Ss. 

Drydeti^i VvrgU; -corrected and carefully collated by Dr. 
Carey. A new EditioO; with fifteen Plates, 2 toIs. 8vo. 
IL 78, boards. 

The same Work, neatly printed on fine Wove Paper, in S 
Tols. ISmo. with Frontispiece, 9s. boards. 

Bwrtom^s Anatomy of MeUmcMy, 2 vols. 8vo. A new £di« 
tion, carefiilly corrected, by J. fVaaa, ll. 4s. 

Mrs. Dobwies L^e of Petrarch; a new Editioui with eight 
new Plates, 2 vols. 12s. boards. 

The same Work, 2 vols. Foolscap 8vo. 12s. 

Grey's HudibraSy 2 vols. Svo. A new Edition, with Wood 
Cats, engraved by Nesbit, from Thwston*s Designs, Ik Is. 
boards. 

Junhufs Letters; a new and complete Edition, in 2 vols. 
Post 8vo. beantifolly printed by Bensley, with twenty-tw0 
new Cuts, 11. Is. boards. 

Ditto> in 1 vd. printed by BaDantynei 128. boards. 



BOOKS PRlllTBD FOR THB PROPSXVTORS. 



The same Work, t vols. 18mo. 78. 

The German Tlkealre, coDtainiog Nineteen of the most ap- 
proved Plays of Kotzebo^ Ixni^ii &c. 6 vols. Post 12mo» 
11. lis. 6d. boards. 

A SenHmental Journey throogfa Fhmee and Itahf, by the 
Rer. Lawrence Sterne, niaflantiy printed on fine Vellomy 
Foolscap 8to. vith sixteen Wood Cats by Anstiny from the 
Desigfis of W. Craig, Esq. 5s. boards. 

LelawTs Translation of the Oraiiims of Demosthenes, ft fob, 
8yo. a new and correct EditioDy 148* boards. 

The Castle of Otrmdo; a Ootfaie Story, b^jr Horace Waipoi^ 
Earl of Orford, with ten elegant Engi a Ti ugs ^ cntin Wood, bv 
Branston, from Mr. Craig's Designs^ Foolscap 8vo. 4s. 6d. 
iHwrdsk 

FotiR^s Kighlt Them^. A new Edition, Poolscap, with 
eight PUtes, piiee lis. fid. boinds. 

JLiaaier's Phy8i(^;n&my, translated and abridged by Thomas 
Bolcroft; 1 2nio. a new Editlm, «fMi Pfatas, 4s. 64, boards. 

Zimmerman on Solitude, 2 vols. 18mo, A new Edition^ oo 
Ime Paper, 85. boaids. 

The same Work, m S vols. Umo. with sew fOaieSy afs, 4d« 

boards, or iu 8vo. t vols. 16s. 6d. boaids. 

Warton^s Esssy on the Genius and Writings of Alexander 
Pope, 2 vols. 8vo. New and correct Edition, widi an ladaKy 
14s. boards. Also, pn Royal Paper, li^ 1^. boards. 

The Beauties of Scotland^ with elegant Plates, in 8vo. 5 vols. 
31.15s. 









■I 






x^ 



k 



